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Chapter One 


“I don’t need anyone taking care of me.” Little Paige Pole folded her 
arms and glared up at her father. 

Caleb smiled and moved behind her on the tire swing, and began to push 
her back and forth. He loved his little girl, but at his mother’s urging he’d 
decided to reach out to someone to help him. The ranch was stronger than ever, 
requiring work every single day. He hired over fifty people now, and still had a 
great deal of work to do himself. He preferred to be more hands-on with his 
ranch than allow anyone else to do any work that he could do. 

“They’re going to be helping you. Taking you to school, picking you up, 
being there when I can’t be. Also helping you with homework.” 

She blew a raspberry. “What’s wrong with Granny taking care of me?” 

“She’s getting a lot older, and the journeys into town are no longer 
appealing to her.” 

Paige sighed. “I don’t want to be cared for. It’s a load of crap.” 

“Watch your language, young lady.” 

“I don’t want to be a lady,” she said, jumping off the swing, dumping her 
ass down on the ground and folding her arms. “I want to be a rancher.” 

Ever since her mother left, it had been just him and his little girl. He 
should have known Ivory would never settle down. She’d stayed a couple of 
years on the ranch, and the moment an opportunity had been open to her, he’d 
found Paige alone in her crib, the house empty, and a single letter along with 
divorce papers waiting for him. 

He and Ivory had never been close, just a quick fling every once in a 
while, which had resulted in her getting pregnant. Neither of them had wanted to 
be in a relationship. 

“You’ll be a rancher, honey. Nothing is ever going to stop you from being 


one. I promise. On weekends after homework and all of the chores are done, 
you’ll be out there with me, keeping the men in line.” 

His daughter pushed her black hair off her face and smiled up at him. 
“Really?” 

“Yes.” 

All of his ranchers adored Paige, and she threw herself into his arms. “I 
don’t want anything to change, Daddy.” 

“Nothing is going to change. You’ll see.” 

Taking her hand, he walked with her the short trek back to his home. The 
hands had already left for the day. His stomach was empty, and he was tired. So 
fucking tired. At forty years old, he’d expected to be somewhere in his life. 

The truth was, he’d expected to have a family like his brother, who also 
owned part of the ranch. Mike had four kids, and his wife was always so busy 
taking care of them that he didn’t want to force Paige on her, even though he 
knew deep down the other woman wouldn’t mind. Mike’s wife was a kind, 
loving woman. 

He’d never been envious of his younger brother before in his life. He 
didn’t know the real meaning of the word. Every time he saw his brother’s 
family, though, he felt something. A yearning, a need, something that always 
twisted a knife in his gut, and he wished he had what Mike had. 

The women he’d met didn’t want to be a rancher’s wife. They hated 
getting up early, or cooking a big feast for the crew, or even staying on the ranch 
and helping out. None of the women he’d met wanted that. 

Sure, they liked the large, open spaces, but that was pretty much it. After 
a few months, they always got bored. He’d hoped in the two years Paige’s 
mother would have settled down. 

To him, Ivory had been an easy lay. He didn’t need to worry about a big 
show of dinner, wine, and jewels. She’d been more than happy to screw him. 
Then of course he got her knocked up with Paige, and the rest had been history. 

Now Ivory was gone, and his mother had convinced him to find a nanny. 
There happened to be one in town whom he’d organized an interview with 
tomorrow morning. He didn’t know much about the twenty-nine-year-old 
woman. 

He’d seen her a couple of times around town, but nothing really stuck out 
other than her glossy red hair. 

Entering his home, he welcomed the scent of chili. It was his mother’s 
favorite, and one of the only dishes she really knew how to cook, but they all 
loved it. 

Paige ran to the kitchen, and when he entered, she was already washing 



her hands. 

“Go take those boots off now,” his mother said. 

“Hey, Mom.” He kissed her cheek, washing his hands and kicking his 
boots off at the back door. 

“How was work today?” 

“Long, hard, painful.” He gave a little stretch, feeling the years of hard 
work as he cracked every bone while stretching. 

“You work yourself too hard.” 

“I like being hands-on.” 

“No, you chose to be hands-on.” 

“I like being able to see what is going on, Mom. You know that. Besides, 
Dad would never have let anyone do a job without him seeing it over.” 

“Yeah, and your father was a control freak. This is your and your 
brother’s ranch now. It’s your choice what you do.” She rubbed his arms and 
then began serving them all up some chili. Paige ran into the room and got 
scolded. 

His mom always had her rules, and running in the kitchen was not 
acceptable. Paige apologized before taking a seat. “Sorry, Granny.” 

“You should be, dear. We can’t have you hurt.” She touched Paige’s face. 
“This face is that of an angel, dear. The kitchen is a dangerous place.” 

“I know, I know. I can burn it, and then I’ll be crying. I get it. I’ll stop 
running.” 

His mother sighed. He’d always given Paige freedom to say and do what 
she wanted, but the ranch was not a place to have a young girl running around. 

The best times of his life had been exploring the ranch. He never allowed 
Paige to go off by herself, and there was always someone with her. 

Like his mother had said many times now, Paige needed to have some 
structure. Her education was important, and she’d missed days of school because 
his mother’s arthritis played up, and he’d been too busy to drive her. 

He didn’t say anything as they all sat down to eat. 

“When does she arrive tomorrow?” his mother asked when Paige left to 
go take a quick shower. 

“Eight in the morning. We’ll see if she’s a morning person, if she’s early 
or late.” 

“What do you have against a nanny?” his mother asked. 

“We didn’t have one growing up.” 

“You had me, honey. Ivory’s not here, and you need help. I know it’s 
hard for you to accept that.” 

“It’s not hard. I can take care of my own daughter.” 



“Then why is her attendance so low? Why don’t you get Mike to pick her 
up and hang out with his kids?” she asked, sitting back, arms folded. 

“You know I don’t like to impose,” he said. 

His mother sighed. “This woman comes highly recommended. She’s got 
qualifications in teaching, and in taking care of kids.” 

“No one needs a qualification to do that.” 

“You do nowadays for the most part. This place could use a woman’s 
touch, and I’m warning you, Caleb, be nice.” 

“Have you met this woman before?” he asked. 

His mother looked away. “A couple of times in town.” 

“This is not your idea of matchmaking, is it?” 

“Maddie is a lovely woman. She’s just been hit with a hard time, is all.” 

“Really?” he asked. Running a hand down his face, he sighed. “I don’t 
have time for this.” 

“Her fiance left her at the altar for her sister,” his mother said, stopping 
him from leaving. “This happened a year ago, and the entire town was present to 
witness it. She was at the church, dressed in white, looked absolutely beautiful. 
He called her a fat bitch, along with a lot of other names, and left.” 

He remembered the gossip he’d heard about it. His mother had been so 
upset about the whole ordeal. He’d not been able to attend the wedding even 
though he got an invitation. He remembered it purely for the fact they got 
invited. No one ever took the time to drive out to the Pole ranch and ask them to 
attend. His mother had spoken of Maddie, or Madeline, Lennox often after that. 

“Didn’t she leave town?” he asked. 

“No. She went and worked for the Hoopers for the past year.” The 
Hoopers were one of the town’s wealthiest families. “Just give her a chance. I’m 
going to stay over so she’s got a friendly face when she gets here.” 

His mother left him alone. Getting up, he did the dishes. At the time 
when he heard what happened, he’d felt a little sad for the young woman. He 
couldn’t put a face to the woman his mother often talked about, or even the 
gossip the ranchers liked to mention. 

Oh, well, everything would become clear tomorrow. 

Maddie was a morning person. Tapping her fingers on the wheel of her 
car, she stayed outside of the ranch, which she’d parked in front of ten minutes 
ago. It was only seven in the morning, and she knew her appointment was for 
eight. She took a sip of her coffee as she watched ranch hands begin to arrive, 
parking up in the large expanse of field near the house. 

She knew Pole’s Ranch employed a great deal of people, and had 



undergone a lot of radical changes over the years. It was one of the best places 
for rearing cattle, or so she’d heard. She didn’t really know all that much about 
the ranch. She knew Mrs. Pole and that the man here had a daughter. 

Gossip was not something she liked to follow. She’d never liked it. After 
always being the butt of a joke, or someone’s idea of a cruel joke in school, 
she’d hated gossip from a young age. Then of course Chad decided to dump her 
ass and pick her sister, Emily. What made it worse, she didn’t care. 

When she first started dating him, she had hoped for marriage, a family, 
and stuff that she always wanted, only ... she didn’t want them with him, 
necessarily. She may not always like the man she was going to marry, but no one 
liked their husband all that often, right? That was the kind of thing fairy tales and 
romance movies were for. She didn’t live in movies or books. She lived in the 
real world, and in the real world, it sucked. 

She now called bullshit on all that romance crap. She didn’t need it, nor 
did she want it. 

“You know you can go right on in.” 

Maddie jumped at the voice. Glancing up from her open window, she 
saw Ryan, a guy she’d gone to school with, smiling down at her. “I will. My 
appointment is not for another fifty-five minutes.” 

He chuckled. “Caleb won’t mind. He doesn’t like people to be late, and 
besides, Granny’s there as well.” 

That’s who had asked her to come for the interview with her son. Mrs. 
Pole had asked her to call her “Granny”. She wasn’t sure about that, but she’d 
been doing it for years, and everyone had called her that from the moment Mike 
Pole had the first child. 

“Thank you.” 

“No problems, Maddie. Good luck.” 

She sighed. One of the things she hated more than anything was when 
people told her good luck. It was like a completely bad omen to her. 

Her father had even said good luck to her on the wedding day. Look how 
that turned out. She’d been mortified by what Chad had done. Once in the 
privacy of her own home however, she’d been pissed. Gathering all of his shitty 
things, she’d dumped them into an incinerator in the back yard and lit it. 

Of course, she no longer had that house. Once Chad was gone, and had 
completely ruined her reputation, she took the full-time job with the Hoopers. 
Being a live-in position, she’d sold her place. Now she was renting on a month- 
by-month basis. 

Parking the car, she glanced up at the large, beautiful ranch house. It was 
like something on a cover of a romance novel. Certainly the setting for a good 



old-fashioned romance. She loved romance even if she no longer believed in it. 

Climbing out of the car, she paused. Should she go around the back or 
the front? Feeling silly, she made her way to the front entrance and knocked. 
Glancing down at her watch, she saw it was really early. She pushed some of her 
hair off her face and blew out a breath. The ranch really was beautiful. She 
couldn’t resist looking around at the views. The space, the peace, the tranquility. 
Her romantic brain was also thinking about a family. This would be the best 
place in the world to raise a family. 

She sighed, and the thought was cut off by the door opening. 

Maddie turned, and was struck by the large, handsome man in the 
doorway. His arms were huge, like movie star huge. 

No, like “he works on the ranch ” huge. 

Words failed her. Short, black hair, amazing blue eyes. The man before 
her was sexy as sin. No one had ever gotten a response out of her like that, and 
now she was freaking out. 

Neither of them spoke, and suddenly she became aware of just how 
unprofessional she was being. 

“Hi, I’m Madeline Lennox. I’m here to see Mrs. Pole or Caleb Pole.” She 
hoped she didn’t sound too nervous. 

Great way to make a first impression. 

“I’m Caleb.” He held out his hand, and on instinct, she took his, shaking 
his hand. “You’re the nanny?” 

“Yes, that’s my job title.” 

“Invite the girl in,” Granny said, pushing her son aside. Before Maddie 
knew what was happening, she’d been pulled inside and Granny had kissed both 
of her cheeks. “I’m so pleased you’re here.” 

“Sorry it’s early. Ryan saw me outside, and said you didn’t like lateness.” 

“It’s fine,” Caleb said. 

She glanced toward the large man again, and couldn’t believe this was 
Granny’s son. The woman was a lot smaller than her boy. 

“Let’s go to the kitchen.” She followed Granny, and couldn’t believe the 
beauty of the house. Everything was pristine and clean, but the place had a real 
homey feel. After working for the Hoopers, she was ready for a real home. 

Caleb pulled out her chair and she thanked him, sitting down as he eased 
it beneath the table at the same time. 

A gentleman. 

Get your head out of the romance gutter. 

This is a job interview. 

“Paige is just out feeding the chickens.” 



“You have chickens?” She nearly got up and ran to the window to look, 
but she forced herself to stay seated. 

“It’s a ranch. How else do you think we get our eggs?” Caleb asked, 
taking a seat opposite her. 

Damn it, that man was ... he was her boss. Or at least her potential boss, 
which meant no sexy thoughts. 

She could dream though. 

He seemed ... miserable. 

“You’re up early,” he said. 

“I’m not much of a night person. I sleep because I have to. I’ve always 
been like that since I was a kid. Up early and late to bed.” When she had difficult 
kids to look after, she valued her parents’ patience with her when she couldn’t 
sleep. Granny placed a coffee in front of her, and she thanked her. “You have a 
beautiful home.” 

“Thank you,” he said. 

She reached into her bag for something to do, and pulled out her 
references. “There are contact details there of all my previous employers. There 
is also one for a family who lives in France. I spent three years with them while 
they traveled around the world.” 

“You came home?” he asked. 

“Of course. It was an opportunity I didn’t want to miss, but this is home 
to me, so like always, I came back.” If there had been more opportunities to 
nanny in town, she’d have never left. 

A lot of locals just thought she was trying to be a glorified babysitter. In a 
way she was, but she saw herself as more of a helping hand and a guidance 
while parents were busy. She never liked to interfere, and was always there for 
everyone she took care of. 

When she glanced back at Caleb, she saw he was looking down at her 
clothes. She wore a pair of faded jeans and one of her father’s old checked shirts, 
which never failed to offer her comfort. 

Dressing up in fancy dresses and clothes didn’t exactly work with kids. 
Unless some of the families demanded she do, she always stuck to hands-on 
clothing. 

“Paige is seven, like I told you, and she has to be taken to school five 
days a week, and brought home. My son could also use a woman’s touch around 
the house,” Granny said. “I remember you saying that you didn’t mind cooking 
and cleaning.” 

“Yes, children can get hungry at all sorts of hours, and the families I was 
with often had a chef. I know how to cook.” She’d taken the time to learn some 



things. 

Maddie hated drama. She hated violence and nastiness, so she’d always 
make the extra effort to befriend everyone. Life was hard, but she didn’t have to 
make it complicated. 

Caleb fired questions at her, which she answered. She didn’t think he 
liked her very much, and from the scowl on Granny’s face, she wasn’t too happy 
with her son. 

Maddie resigned herself to maybe not getting the job, which was a 
shame, as she absolutely loved the place. 



Chapter Two 


There had to be a catch. Caleb wasn’t convinced that Maddie could hack 
it here full-time. He’d caught sight of her in the window. Her back had been to 
him, and she’d been looking out across the fields. When he opened the door, and 
she’d turned to him, he’d caught sight of the happiness in her gaze. 

He also saw that she liked what she saw in him, and his cock may have 
responded. Her red hair had struck him first. She didn’t have it tied back, and the 
long length fell down her back in waves, looking thick and glossy. He’d been 
tempted to run his fingers through it, but of course, had stopped himself. 

She’d also looked completely taken with his home. Her gaze had been 
wide, and the love clear to see. Every single emotion played across her face, and 
again, he didn’t like it. She made it far too easy to read her. 

He asked her question after question, starting at the times he woke up, to 
Paige’s likes, to also creating ridiculous scenarios for her to solve, and she did so 
as well. He felt his mother’s anger at his questions, but he didn’t care, not at all. 

“Ah, here is Paige now,” his mother said, bringing a stop to their 
questions. 

Maddie looked toward the door, and sure enough, his little girl shot into 
the house. 

“I’m going to go and wash my hands.” 

No one stopped her as she charged away, going to the downstairs 
bathroom. Maddie smiled and turned to the table. “She’s so adorable.” 

“You’ve not met her yet.” 

The instant he said the words, he regretted them. The smile that had been 
on her face disappeared and she nodded, withdrawing instantly. “You’re right, 
sorry.” 

“Forgive my son. He’s not exactly known for his manners.” 

Maddie nodded and offered a smile. 

Seconds passed, and Paige finally came to sit with them. 

“Would you like some breakfast?” his mother asked, looking at Maddie. 

“Would love some,” his daughter and Maddie said in unison. 

Paige sat back and stared at Maddie. “Are you supposed to be my 
babysitter?” 

“You don’t look like a baby to me.” 

“That’s because I’m not, and I don’t need you.” 

“Paige,” Caleb said, shooting his daughter a look. “Watch your manners. 
You may not like that you need taking care of, but you can’t drive a car, nor can 



you spell every single word in the dictionary.” 

Paige crossed her arms and slumped down in her chair. “I’m sorry.” 

“I’m not here to baby you, Paige,” Maddie said. “I don’t even know if 
your dad likes me enough to take care of you.” 

He jerked up at that. She wasn’t looking at him though. Her focus was on 
Paige, and he saw his mother glaring at him now. 

“I don’t need taking care of.” 

“I can see that. You’ve just been feeding the chickens?” 

“Yes.” 

“I’ve never been around a chicken. Unless I was cooking one, of course. 
I’ve heard they’re wonderful animals.” 

Paige glanced over to Maddie. 

He knew from his daughter that not a lot of kids at school understood 
Paige’s love of animals and pets. 

They had three dogs because of that love, and every time he saw a sign 
for a cat, rabbit, or dog for sale, he couldn’t resist either. He didn’t like to think 
of them being put to sleep because no one wanted them. 

“Do you like animals?” Paige asked. 

“I love them. We could never have any growing up. My sister was always 
allergic, but I wanted one. A dog, cat, duck, rabbit. There was a time I even 
wanted a pig.” 

“We have pigs, but they don’t like it when you touch them. They squeal.” 

Maddie smiled, and he was struck by her beauty. She was nothing like 
Ivory. His ex had always worn a scowl, and would only talk about herself. 
Maddie’s face was free from any makeup. Her clear skin looked so soft he 
wanted to reach out and stroke her cheek, but he held himself back. 

“I don’t like school,” Paige said, resting her hands in her lap. “Everyone 
laughs at me because I wear boys’ clothes, and because my mom didn’t want 
me.” 

Maddie reached out, taking hold of Paige’s hand. “I didn’t like school 
either. They made fun of me. Called me fat, and all other cruel names.” 

Caleb felt very protective, wanting to pull Maddie into his arms. She 
wasn’t fat. The jeans she wore showed off her glorious ass to perfection. It was 
nicely rounded, and would feel amazing snuggled against his cock as he drove 
hard and deep into her cunt. 

His cock began to thicken as he looked at her. Her tits were huge, 
pressing against the front of her shirt. The shirt she wore was a man’s shirt, but 
that didn’t take anything away from the size of her breasts. 

She was a woman with a lot of curves. 



He’d never been attracted to slim women who were all skin and bones. 
It’s why he’d never craved Ivory’s touch. She’d been easy and scratched an itch 
they both had. 

“That’s horrible. Did you punch those people?” Paige asked, raising her 
fists into the air. There was his little fighter. 

Maddie shook her head. “No. I took it and ignored them.” 

“Daddy says you have to fight for yourself. You got to stop people saying 
bad words, and then you fight.” 

His mother placed their breakfasts in front of them, and he watched as 
Maddie picked up a fork and dug in. She didn’t complain about the calories, or 
how much fat was in it. He’d often have to sit opposite Ivory while she ate a no¬ 
fat, no-flavor yogurt. 

He listened as Paige and Maddie talked throughout breakfast. His 
daughter was slowly falling for this woman. She softened, and by the end of 
breakfast, she threw her arms around Maddie. “I want you to stay.” 

Maddie patted her back and looked toward Granny and Caleb. 

“I’ll leave you two to deal with this. Come on, Paige. Let’s go and feed 
the dogs.” 

He waited for his mother to leave the room, and focused on Maddie. 
Leaning forward, he rested his arms on the table, watching her. 

“If she starts fights at school, they’re going to demand your time away 
from the ranch. I know it’s important that she stand up for herself, but often that 
leads to a lot of meetings and time away.” 

“I don’t mind. If Paige is sticking up for herself against a bully, then I’ll 
be at the school no matter what.” 

“Your mother said you struggle for time. It’s why I suggested it.” 

He watched as she shoved her hands beneath her ass, sitting on them. 

“Do you fidget?” he asked. 

“Excuse me?” 

“My brother was forced to do that when he went to school. He struggled 
not to mess around with anything, and I guess it’s a habit I recognize.” He’d also 
noticed that she moved around in her seat, often struggling to stay in the same 
position. 

“Yes, I was always messing around with things at my desk in school.” 

She released one of her hands to push hair off her face. 

“The position will be full-time. You’ll have to live on the ranch.” He 
stood up. “If you follow me. I’ll show you where you’ll be sleeping.” 

She didn’t complain as he led her upstairs. There were five bedrooms in 
the home. His room was next to the stairs, Paige’s beside his, away from them, 



and he opened the third door and showed her inside. 

“Paige’s room is right next door. We get up around six in the morning, 
sometimes even earlier depending on the time of year.” 

“That’s perfect. It gives me enough time to feed Paige and get out to the 
school.” She spun in a circle looking around the room. “This place is amazing.” 

“You really like it?” 

“How could anyone not?” 

“Believe me, it’s not easy to do.” 

Her gaze fell on his, the greenness of her eyes trapping him. “I heard 
about your wife leaving you. I’m so sorry.” 

“Ivory couldn’t stand it here. She always had bigger plans. Ones that 
didn’t include running a ranch.” 

“I can’t imagine anyone wanting to leave here.” She moved toward the 
window. “I mean, look at that view. It’s stunning.” 

He moved up behind her, seeing the men at work in the fields. The scent 
of lemon surrounded him, and when he looked down, she had her neck tilted to 
the side. He could have easily kissed her, sucking on that pulse and feeling her 
body in his arms. 

“I’m sorry about what happened to you,” he said, taking a step back. 

She tensed up and looked toward him. “You heard about that?” 

“My mother was a guest?” 

“Yes, I remember.” 

“It must have been hard.” 

“It wasn’t exactly fun, I can tell you that.” 

He saw the sadness in her eyes, and he wanted to be the one to take it 
away. “If you want the job, it’s yours.” 

“I want it.” 

It took Maddie one day to move her few belongings into the ranch. She’d 
added her personal touch to her room, and of course Paige had been there to see 
what she’d done. 

“You like pink?” Paige asked. 

“Yes. Why?” 

“It’s really girly.” 

Maddie laughed. “What’s your favorite?” 

“Orange.” 

“I like that color as well.” She liked Paige. The young girl seemed more 
curious about her than anything else, and she didn’t mind that. She wondered 
how long it had been since she’d seen or heard from her mother. 



According to Granny, Paige had only been one at the time. She didn’t 
show signs of being upset by it though. 

By Monday, Maddie had already gotten into a routine. Caleb was always 
awake at six, but being the insomniac she was, she didn’t do a lot of sleeping. 
He’d often glare at her at six in the morning, but she didn’t mind. Granny didn’t 
live with them, so Maddie made the coffee and breakfast in the morning. 

For Sunday lunch, they all descended on Mike, and she got to meet his 
brother’s family, and also discover the running of the ranch. 

Granny often cooked lunch or dinner for the ranch hands. Maddie loved 
everything she discovered about the Pole ranch. 

Even though they lived far apart on the ranch, they were a family. She 
got to see Paige with her cousins, and of course watch the two brothers interact. 

Caleb was hard to understand. There were times he looked at her as if he 
was trying to figure her out, and other times she was sure she caught heat in his 
gaze. 

Clearly, she was going crazy. 

By Monday morning, Maddie was ready for the first real day. She was 
already at the breakfast table with coffee, pancakes, and sausage cooked and 
ready. 

Caleb looked surprised to see her downstairs using the kitchen. Granny 
had told her to live in the home as if it was her own, cooking dinners, cleaning, 
and stuff like that. Now, she wouldn’t dream of moving anything around, but she 
liked to clean and cook. 

“Your coffee,” she said, handing him a mug, which he took without a 
word. Pouring some fresh juice into a small cup, she watched as Paige entered. 
She ate with them, aware of Caleb staring at her the whole time, which didn’t 
make her nervous. 

Once breakfast was finished, she got Paige to go and brush her teeth and 
grab her bag. They were heading to school in a short time. 

“Thank you,” he said, stopping her as she placed their dishes in the sink. 

“Sorry?” she asked. 

“Thank you for helping me.” 

She offered him a smile. “It’s no trouble. I really love kids, and Paige is a 
bright young girl.” She wanted to touch him, but decided against it. Instead, she 
brushed past him, hating how her body seemed to come alive whenever she was 
near him. This had to stop. She was a professional, and she hated when nannies 
were seen as the destroyers of families or even when men thought it was okay to 
try to sleep with them. There was something about Caleb that called to her, and 
she would refuse to think about it, or even acknowledge that something was 



going on between them. 

Pushing all of those thoughts to one side, she found Paige waiting for her, 
ready to face the day, her bag high up on her shoulder. Maddie loved the cowgirl 
boots that looked so small and cute on Paige. 

“Are you ready for this?” she asked. 

“Yes. You’ll be there to pick me up.” 

“I’ll even be right on time so you don’t have to worry about that.” 

Caleb moved out of the kitchen, and Maddie watched as he pulled his 
daughter into his arms, hugging her. “You be a good girl now, right. This is 
important.” 

“I could stay on the ranch.” 

“There’ll always be chores for you, honey bear, but school work comes 

first.” 

“Can’t I be taught at home?” 

He shook his head. “We tried that. You were constantly running rings 
around the teacher.” He kissed her cheek. “Be good. Learn lots, and make me 
proud.” 

She watched as Paige squared her shoulders, nodding her head. “I will, 
Daddy.” 

They left the ranch, and when Maddie looked back toward the window 
overlooking the front of the house where the car was parked, she saw him gazing 
out, watching. 

Opening the car door, she waited patiently for Paige to get inside before 
rounding the vehicle. 

“So you ran rings around your tutor?” Maddie asked. 

“It wasn’t a big deal. I put frogs in his water and dirt in his boots. 
Whenever I said I had to go to the toilet, I snuck out so I didn’t have to work.” 

Maddie quashed the snigger. 

“He was boring, though, and spoke so slowly. Like a sloth. Really 
slowly.” Paige then began to speak slow, showing her exactly what her old tutor 
was like. 

“I’m in agreement with your father. Schooling is really important, and 
you should take it seriously.” 

Paige blew a raspberry. 

Maddie thought of a way to put it so that not only would Paige 
understand, but the young girl would also see why she should do it. 

“Your dad went to school, right?” 

“Well, yeah. Uncle Mike did as well, and Grandpa when he was younger 
and alive.” 



She didn’t want her charge crying on the way to school. “Have you ever 
thought that the reason the ranch is so amazing is because those men and your 
granny went to school?” 

“Huh?” 

“Doing all the chores on the ranch is one thing. There’s books to keep, 
negotiations to be made. It’s not all about working in the fields, which I’m sure 
is amazing to do, too. Your father and uncle, and your grandpa before them, all 
went to high school. They learned their trade, which is why it’s an amazing 
success today. Your father’s part will be given to you. If you don’t have the 
education, he’ll have to consider allowing someone else to run the ranch.” 

She heard Paige gasp. 

“He wouldn’t do that?” 

“What if you can’t do what needs to be done, sweetie? If you can’t 
calculate hard formulas or understand negotiating tactics. School is tough and 
it’s hard, and I hated going every single day. I went though, and now I’m pleased 
I did.” She pulled up in front of the school and turned toward Paige. “I’ll be here 
every single step of the way.” 

“They all laugh at me because I don’t have a mom, and they think I’m 
weird because I’ve got, like, the coolest dad on the planet.” 

She chuckled. “You ignore those girls.” 

“Do you have a mom?” Paige asked. 

“Yes, I do.” 

“Is she your entire world?” 

Maddie rubbed at her temple. “I love my parents, but we don’t exactly 
get along.” 

Her mother had blamed the ruined wedding on her, and of course, her 
father had agreed with her. Her sister Emily had always been her parents’ 
favorite, even though they tried to hide it. 

That was one of the reasons Maddie always liked to work away from 
town, and to keep busy. Being a nanny provided her with an excuse to be absent 
on more than one family occasion. Even if she did arrive, she’d be pushed into 
kitchen duty while they listened to Emily talk about a load of bullshit, but her 
parents lapped it up, and she was tired of it. 

“You look sad, Maddie,” Paige said. 

“Some moms and dads are overrated. Your dad is cool, Paige. You’re 
cool. Don’t let anyone ever tell you any differently, okay? You’re perfect exactly 
the way you are.” 

She was surprised when Paige threw her arms around her. Maddie 
hugged her back and offered her a smile. “Go on, go and show them how 



awesome you are.” 

Paige left the car and waved at her. She watched as a couple of girls that 
were clearly mommy’s girls giggled at Paige, and one of them pointed. Paige 
didn’t even stop. She kept on walking, head held high, proud and ready to take 
on the world. 

Already she had found herself getting close to Paige, and Maddie knew 
that was dangerous. Nannies were always replaceable, and each time she left a 
home, she always found a piece of herself had been left there. She had a feeling 
Paige would be the one to take the largest part of her. 



Chapter Three 


Late summer was one of the busiest times on the ranch, and for Caleb, he 
couldn’t believe that an entire month had already passed with Maddie being in 
his home. Food was always on the table, and she even made enough for the 
ranch hands when they worked late, or when it was a long day and they arrived 
early. During the weekends, Paige was out in the pastures with him while 
Maddie tended the house, cooking and dealing with the following week’s plan. 

She worked all the time, and he also knew for a fact that she was awake 
most nights. She did sleep though. There had been a couple of occasions he’d 
seen her passed out, curled up on her bed. She’d left the door open, and he’d 
been unable to resist sneaking in, putting a blanket over her and spending a few 
minutes just watching her sleep. 

“Well, fuck me hard,” Mike said, coming up beside him on his horse. 

“No, thank you. That’s your wife’s job.” 

Mike burst out laughing. 

Caleb watched as his daughter circled the pen on her horse, where she 
was training with one of the more expert ranch hands, Ryan. In just a month of 
having Maddie in his home, his daughter had changed in a way. Her hair was no 
longer falling all around her shoulders, causing a mess and getting all manner of 
things in it. She had it neatly brushed and tight to her head in one of those fancy 
plaits that started at her head and ran the length of her hair. She also didn’t run 
everywhere in the house. She’d take her boots off, wash her hands, and he’d 
stand outside of the kitchen door, listening as she spoke to Maddie about her day. 

The two had become close friends, and he liked that. 

His mother had said to give Maddie a chance, and he’d even checked out 
her references from all of the families she’d been with before. Her work ethic 
was impeccable, not that he’d doubted it. 

He found he wanted to know everything about her, to understand her 

more. 

“That nanny you’ve got back at your place sure knows how to cook. My 
Martha was saying as well that Paige is growing up so fast, and she’d stopped 
many of her boy traits.” 

Martha was Mike’s wife. 

“I should have known she needed a woman’s touch.” Just thinking about 
Ivory left a bitter taste in his mouth. 

“You can’t blame yourself for everything.” 

“If the condom hadn’t broken, I wouldn’t have had to marry her.” 



“If the condom hadn’t broken, Caleb, you wouldn’t have one amazing 
daughter. She’s a gem, and I see that she makes you smile. Now, none of us liked 
Ivory. She was a first-class bitch who only wanted to have fun, and we all know 
this is not how a ranch works. Without her, you wouldn’t have Paige.” 

And without Paige, he wouldn’t have the few stolen moments with 
Maddie. They were few and far between. She always made sure he had a mug of 
hot chocolate to take to bed at night. His home was always sparkling clean, and 
his mother was so damn happy. She’d been struggling to deal with the keeping 
of the house and the cooking duties, not to mention taking care of Paige. 

Within a month of Maddie being with them, that had all turned around. 
Even her principal had called him, and said that Paige’s attention had seen a 
marked improvement. He knew it was all to do with Maddie. The moment they 
got home, and Maddie was dealing with dinner, she helped Paige do her 
homework. 

Once that was done, Paige would come out and find him, telling him all 
about her day. Of course, he loved hearing about it, but it was the time she talked 
about Maddie that got him curious. 

She’d become the woman he thought about all the time. He wanted her; 
there was no doubt about that. He wanted her more than any other woman in his 
life. 

“I know.” He nodded at his brother but didn’t say another word. 

Time was getting away from them, and he waited for Paige to finish her 
lesson before they took their horses back to the stable. Maddie had already laid 
the table outside, and men were eating the food she’d placed on large serving 
platers. 

All of the men adored Maddie as well, and they certainly appreciated her 
food. He saw Martha was there as well, and his brother’s kids. 

When the ranch hands left, and it was only his family, they stayed outside 
as it was a Saturday evening. Maddie sat watching them all. 

Mike and Martha were curled up in a chair together as all the kids 
laughed and danced. Moving his chair, Caleb sat down beside Maddie so she 
was no longer alone. 

“It’s not always this crazy, I promise,” he said. 

“I don’t mind at all. I like to keep busy.” She sipped at her iced tea and 
stared toward the fire. 

“You like it here?” he asked. 

“Yeah, I do. It’s so peaceful, and beautiful. I love watching the sun rise 
and set.” 

It was the first time, besides his mother and Martha, that a woman liked 



being at his ranch. 

“I never thought of moving, you know. Even when the work was so 
tiring, and all I wanted to do was drop into bed.” 

“I imagine it’s not the easiest life for a lot of people. Getting up early, 
dealing with food, taking care of the animals. I love your chickens, and the cats 
and dogs.” 

They were always fed by the time he got into the kitchen, and she always 
had coffee waiting for him. 

“You don’t sleep a lot?” he asked. 

She waved a hand in the air. “Not really. I’ve always found sleeping to be 
a little boring. I know it’s lame, right? The moment I wake up though, I’m up, 
and I don’t like to go back to sleep. It’s made it perfect to be a nanny though.” 

“Why are you a nanny? Don’t you want to have kids of your own one 

day?” 

“I want to have kids of my own. I love kids. They’re amazing people. 
Your daughter is a lot of fun. I’ve always found grownups to be way too boring 
and serious all the time.” She looked toward him with a frown. “Haven’t you 
noticed that most adults have that very stern frown on their face?” She rubbed 
the area between her brows, and he simply smiled. 

“Yeah, most adults have that.” 

“Being a nanny, it got me away from my parents and their judgment.” 

He thought about what his mother had said with her being jilted at the 
altar. “I’m sorry about what happened to you on your wedding day. The guy was 
crazy for leaving you behind.” 

She chuckled. “You’ve not seen my sister yet. You wouldn’t be surprised 
that he left me. I’m not exactly the cute one.” She shook her head. “If you’ve 
heard then you know it’s because I’m the fat, ugly one.” 

He saw her pain, the humiliation she tried to hide. 

“I’ve been around beautiful women. Paige’s mother should have been a 
model. I know some of them are nice, but I’ve seen the damage they can do. 
You’re a beautiful woman, Maddie. Inside and out, and that is a rare thing these 
days.” 

He wanted to say more, but Paige came and dropped into Maddie’s arms. 
They all laughed as she yawned, and seemed to fall asleep. 

“Come on, time to get you ready for bed.” She excused herself, and he 
was surprised to see that Maddie could lift his daughter. 

His brother and family also made their excuses, so there was only his 
mother and himself sitting in the garden looking up at the stars. 

“She’s a keeper,” his mother said. 



“Mom, she’s my nanny, and I’m not going to min that for Paige. You can 
see she adores her.” 

“Are you going to try and tell me that you don’t like Maddie?” 

“Of course not.” 

“I’m old, son, but not blind. I also know a thing or two about sex. I’m not 
a virgin, and I had to do the dirty at least twice to get you and Mike.” 

Caleb covered his ears. “I do not need to hear this. I’m scarred for life.” 

His mother laughed. “Don’t waste an opportunity because of Ivory. Not 
all women are like that. You need to move on. Find a woman to love and to call 
your own.” 

“You’re asking me to try and chase the nanny?” 

“I’m telling you not to fight your feelings.” His mother got to her feet. 
“I’m going to use the spare bedroom tonight.” 

He watched her enter the house, and minutes later Maddie came out. She 
wore a pair of jeans and a shirt that clung to every single curve. His cock 
hardened at the sight of her. He wanted to touch her, but he also didn’t want to 
frighten her off. 

Maddie had gotten under his skin, and she didn’t even realize it. 

Routine was something Maddie loved. Being on the ranch, she got her 
dream job. Each day there were jobs waiting for everyone, and she got to build 
her life around each job. On the weekends, she cleaned the animals, brushed the 
dogs, and made sure they were all well-kept. During the week, she cleaned the 
house, doing the upstairs twice and the downstairs three times to keep everything 
looking clean. 

Every single day, she cooked. 

Five days a week, she drove Paige to and from school. Grocery shopping 
was once a week, and then of course fantasies that starred Caleb Pole happened 
all the freaking time. She had no control over her body or her needs. 

She’d never had to deal with real attraction before. Chad, her previous 
boyfriend, hadn’t fired her blood or made her want to throw caution to the wind 
and just get down and dirty. Her fantasies with Caleb though took on an entirely 
different life. When she woke in a sweat after dreaming of him tying her up in 
the barn and having his wicked way with her, she knew something had to stop. 

Caleb wouldn’t look at her the way she hoped he would, so she vowed to 
go on the first date that a guy asked her on. Not only that, she also gathered up 
her reading material ready to take to one of the bookstores in town. She’d boxed 
them all up and was about to carry them downstairs as Caleb left his room, 
bumping into her. She dropped the box and all the books came tumbling out, 



showcasing her love of romance. 

“Shoot, sorry, Maddie.” 

“It’s fine.” She bent down and tried to pick them all up and dump them 
back into the box. They were everywhere, so Caleb, being the gentleman that he 
was, bent down and began helping her. 

She’d seen his gentlemanly ways up close and personal. From opening 
the doors for her, to holding out her chair, to helping her pick something off the 
top shelf in the pantry. There wasn’t anything he wouldn’t do for her, and she 
loved it. His gentlemanly traits didn’t help her though. Nope, it only made her 
fantasies a little harder to deal with. 

He held one book up, and her cheeks heated at the sight of a large, 
muscular man holding a woman. It was one of her favorites. The hero was a bit 
of a dick. Actually, he was a large dick, but he loved his woman, and through 
many trials and tribulations, he finally learned to love, and not only that, he was 
a possessive bastard as well, and that made it even better. 

“You like this kind of stuff?” he asked. 

“Please, don’t laugh.” 

“I’m not laughing.” 

“You are.” She took the book out of his hands, and placed them in the 
box. “I ... I like romance.” 

“Then why are you boxing them up?” He lifted the flap of the box. “And 
sending them to the bookstore?” 

“Because they don’t do me any good, and so far, my experience with 
romance has been awful so I’m taking a new approach to life.” 

“And that is?” 

“No romance books that give this preconceived notion of what men are 
like. They’re not good at all.” She placed the last book in the box and lifted them 
up, ambling her way downstairs, aware of how close he stood at her back. 

“You don’t have to get rid of the books though. You love them,” he said. 

Once she reached the bottom step, Caleb moved around her, grabbed the 
box, and dumped them on the coffee table in the sitting room. 

Paige had decided to have a sleepover at her uncle’s. Martha had told her 
not to worry, and that she’d take care of Paige. It was Saturday morning, so 
Maddie didn’t mind. If it had been a school day, she would have. Paige was 
really excelling in school. She still had trouble with the girls calling her names, 
which really pissed Maddie off, but for the most part, school rocked, according 
to her charge. 

“Why get rid of something you love?” he asked. 

“Because I’m tired of being let down by the members of the opposite sex, 



okay?” She reached in, pulling out a book. “They want perfect, pretty women 
who like a lot of sex, and you know, don’t speak back. There’s no such thing as a 
possessive man, or someone who could only love one woman, and you know 
what? That sucks. Men don’t just love one woman, Caleb. They love many 
women, and as we get older, they like to trade us in for the newer, and more 
pristine model.” She shook her head, putting the books back. “The one thing I 
learned from Chad, you shouldn’t trust men.” 

“You cannot group all of us together. We’re all different.” 

“Really? You can group all women together because of your ex, but I 
can’t do it because of mine?” She began to pant as her anger started to build. 

Just thinking about Chad made her angry and upset. 

“Why are you reading that trash? Men are not like that. ” 

“They don’t give a fuck if a woman comes. It’s all about getting their dick 

wet. ” 

“You’ve filled your head with ideals that no man can ever match. ” 

She was done with the romance. Her job was far more important to her. 

“I don’t believe all women are the same.” He pulled out his wallet. “How 
much do you want for them?” 

“What?” 

“I’ll buy them from you. How much do you want?” he asked. 

She stared at the books, then at his wallet, and shook her head. “Nothing. 
Keep them.” Maddie didn’t look back as she left the house through the front 
door, and took her time to move to the back, and sit down near the chickens that 
were happily pecking away. She wrapped her arms around her legs and watched 
them. 

When she’d been getting the groceries for them the day before, she’d 
bumped into her mother. She’d found out from her that Chad and Emily were 
back in town. That they’d bought a house together and were the perfect couple. 

Her mother had sounded so proud. Throughout the entire ten-minute 
conversation not once did she ask about Maddie or what she’d been up to. No, it 
was all about Emily and Chad. Her parents didn’t even think they’d done 
anything wrong. Her life had started to feel like a soap opera where she was the 
only one that saw how stupid it all was. 

Chad cheated on her with her sister. 

He ditched her for said sister, but it was all her fault? 

“It’s not like you to look so sad.” 

She looked up and saw Ryan, one of the ranch hands, approaching. 
Forcing a smile to her lips, she greeted him. 

He took a seat beside her on the steps. He was a lot bigger than she was, 



and made her feel small against him. 

“I really do love it here,” Ryan said. “I could never have had one of those 
nine-to-five jobs, you know. The work is hard, but I love working with my 
hands.” 

“I love it here as well.” 

“I heard about your sister and her fella being in town. I hope you’re not 
hurting too bad.” 

She tilted her head, looking at him. Tears filled her eyes, but it wasn’t 
because of sadness. “You’re the first person to care about how it’s affecting me.” 

“I saw what happened that day. I heard what got said, and how your 
parents reacted. It fucking sucks, and I’m sorry. Personally, I think they’re both 
scumbags, and I wouldn’t have blamed you for setting fire to the church as 
well.” 

“I think that would have guaranteed me a spot in hell.” She ran her 
fingers over her face, and through her hair. 

Since her dream had startled her awake, she’d not put it up, and the red 
lengths were a mess around her. She had to get her focus back on. 

“You know I wasn’t even upset about them being together. It was that 
they lied. I wanted to have a family, and Chad had made a promise,” she said. 

“You still want a family?” 

She nodded her head. “Yeah. I liked Chad. He was nice, and he seemed 
to want the same things that I did. I just can’t believe he decided to cheat on me 
with my sister, who happens to hate my guts. I’m better off without him.” 

“Good for you. Your sister is a bitch as well.” 

She chuckled. “Thank you. Believe it or not, you’ve made me feel 

better.” 

“Good, because I’m about to ask you something, and I don’t want you to 
freak. I want you to think about it?” 

“I’m listening.” 

“There’s a dance next Friday at the bar, and it’s the last summer festival. I 
was wondering if you’d be my date.” 

The event was a local fair where they brought together the last of the 
fruits. There were always rides, and a lot of fun. Tourists came to enjoy the party, 
and people from neighboring towns joined in the fun. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Yes?” 

“I’ll go with you.” 

It was time she moved on, and she intended do it without thinking about 
her boss or putting her job in jeopardy. 



Chapter Four 


The books Caleb had bought were ... informative. The men were indeed 
possessive and seriously alpha like it warned on the front. He did find them a 
little boring, but romance wasn’t his thing. 

“I can’t wait to go, Daddy,” Paige said. 

He knew his daughter was talking about the fair, but he couldn’t avert his 
gaze from Maddie and Ryan in the kitchen. He’d told Maddie she didn’t have to 
worry about taking care of Paige this Friday, and she’d told him about her date 
with Ryan. Caleb couldn’t recall a time he’d been more pissed off with one of 
his ranch hands. 

“Daddy, you keep staring at her,” Paige said, pulling on his shirt. 

Glancing down at his daughter, he saw her smiling. “Do you like Maddie, 
Daddy?” 

Did he like her? 

His thoughts were dominated by her. 

Since reading the books she’d loved so much, he had to wonder if that 
was what she was looking for in a man. If so, why would she agree to go on a 
date with Ryan? It didn’t make any sense to him, and it pissed him off. 

He watched her enter the room, laughing at something Ryan said. 

“Are you driving with us, Maddie? Please, please, please,” Paige said, 
running toward her nanny, and taking her hand. 

“Oh, erm,” Maddie said, looking at him then at Ryan. 

“Go with them. I’ll follow you in my truck,” Ryan said. 

“You’re sure?” 

“Yep. Are you ready to have some fun, honey bear?” Ryan said, taking 
Paige’s hand and giving her a twirl. 

“Stop, stop.” Paige laughed, giggling. 

“I’ll go and check on the trucks,” Ryan said. 

“I’ll come.” 

He watched his daughter running out of the house, leaving him and 
Maddie alone. Caleb was trying to undo his top button, but it was stuck. Paige 
had buttoned it up for him, and now he felt like he couldn’t breathe. 

“Would you like me to do that for you?” she asked, moving toward him. 

Her fingers moved beneath his neck, and he watched as her tongue 
peeked out, and then the pressure around his neck eased. 

“Next time tell Paige that you like breathing more.” She rested her hands 
on his chest, and he was caught by the green of her eyes. 



So bright, even in his dreams, and always begging for him, especially in 
his fantasies. 

He wanted to know what she tasted like, to take the kiss he was desperate 
for. He was just about to do that when the rumble of the truck pulled them apart. 

Caleb watched as Maddie stepped back. “Time for some fun.” 

Leaving his house behind, he nodded at Ryan before helping Paige into 
the truck, then Maddie. Placing a hand on her thigh, he reached for the seatbelt. 
Her thigh tensed beneath his touch, and he wondered if she felt the connection, 
too. 

Ignoring the urge to pull her out of the vehicle and carry her to his room, 
to show her how a real man took care of his woman, he handed her the seatbelt 
and rounded toward the driver’s side. 

Paige was talking a mile a minute. He listened, all too aware of the 
woman by his side. The drive into town didn’t take long enough. He found 
somewhere to park, and saw how busy it was. After helping Maddie down, he 
took Paige’s hand and saw his brother waiting for him. 

Before he turned to leave he made sure Maddie was safe with Ryan 
before leaving her alone. 

Fucking take her for yourself. 

He was pissed off that he’d not gotten to ask her himself. 

In fact, he’d assumed that she’d be with him and Paige. Of course, he’d 
then given her the night off, which had then made him aware of exactly who she 
was going to the fair with. 

“Maddie’s with Ryan?” Mike asked. 

Paige rushed toward Martha, and was embracing her cousins. 

“Don’t start.” 

“I thought we agreed that you liked her?” Mike asked. 

Glaring at his brother, Caleb didn’t say another word. He didn’t need to. 
Moving through the crowds, he stayed close to Paige, paying for the rides and 
making sure she had a good time. 

Every now and again he saw Ryan and Maddie together. He’d be firing a 
gun, winning her a bear or at least trying to win her something. 

Maddie had this huge smile on her face, and so long as she looked happy, 
he was okay to leave her on her date. 

The hours ticked by, and Martha was the driver who’d agreed to take the 
kids back. Paige was having a sleepover for the night. He kissed her goodnight 
and told her to behave. 

“Where’s Maddie?” Paige asked. “She always says goodnight.” 

His heart twisted. “She’s busy.” 



“I’m never too busy to say goodnight,” Maddie said, appearing behind 

Paige. 

Ryan was there with her. He watched as Paige threw herself into 
Maddie’s arms, hugging her tight. 

“You be a good girl, and tomorrow we’ll have an entire day of baking 
cupcakes.” 

“You promise?” Paige asked. 

“I’ve got no choice. Ryan’s told all the ranch hands. They’re expecting 
some Paige cupcakes.” 

His daughter giggled, and he watched her climb into Martha’s car. She 
waved at them, and Caleb watched her go. 

“Let’s go and get this party started,” Mike said, shouting. 

He followed his brother toward the bar. Out of the corner of his eye, he 
saw Ryan place his arm across Maddie’s shoulders, comforting her. 

Why was he comforting her? 

Caleb wanted to break that fucking arm that thought he could touch her. 

Maddie wasn’t Ryan’s. 

She’s not yours either. 

They all ended up at the bar where lots of drinks, dancing, and fun were 
being had. Mike ordered them all a beer, and Caleb watched as Ryan and Maddie 
made their way onto the dance floor. They were surrounded by so many people, 
but he spotted Maddie. It was next to impossible to miss her, the red hair like a 
beacon for him to spot. He loved her red hair, and there had been many times 
over the past few weeks where he’d wanted to run his fingers through it, or see it 
spread out across his pillow. 

“You’re drooling,” his brother said. 

“Shut up.” 

“You know, everyone can see that you want her. Even Mom can, and 
she’s usually blind to those things.” 

“Maddie’s my nanny.” 

“No, she’s your daughter’s nanny. Besides, she’s a beautiful woman.” 

“I’ve sworn off beautiful women. I don’t need the hassle that they give 

me.” 

Mike sighed. “We’re back to Ivory again?” 

“When are we not back to Ivory?” He’d been taught a very valuable 
lesson, and he didn’t care what his brother or mother said. He wouldn’t allow 
himself to be caught by a woman again. 

“I’ve seen the way Paige has warmed to her, and not only that, I’ve seen 
the way Maddie has warmed to the ranch. She loves it there.” 



He’d seen her love for his home as well. There had been many times he’d 
caught her humming to herself as she fed the animals, or cleaned away the 
weeds in the small garden that he’d provided. She never looked pissed off when 
food needed to be made, or when the ranch hands were in need of drinks. In fact, 
she and Paige would often climb into the truck and deliver them without him 
calling ahead and asking. 

“She’s been through a lot, Caleb. Maybe you should give yourself a 
chance.” Mike slapped his stomach. “Come on, we’re supposed to be having 
some fun.” 

They made their way toward the pool table, and Caleb always made sure 
he kept Maddie in his sights. She appeared to be laughing at something Ryan 
said, and that only served to piss him off. 

Yes, he wanted her. 

He couldn’t deny it. 

Didn’t want to deny it. 

Maddie had gotten under his skin, and every time he was near, he wanted 
to show her how sexy he thought her body was. He wanted to show her how 
possessive a man can be. He’d read some of those books, and knew what she 
wanted, and he was more than happy to provide it. 

After twenty minutes, Ryan and Maddie joined them. Handing Ryan, his 
competition, the pool stick, he took Maddie’s hand and led her back onto the 
dance floor. 

“What are you doing?” she asked. 

The music changed to a slow number, and he pulled her into his arms, 
resting his hands on her hips. She didn’t fight him, and he was glad. 

Maddie felt good against him. Her full tits pressed against his chest, and 
he wanted her naked more than anything, naked and underneath him. 

The nanny she may be, but she was going to be his woman whether she 
realized it or not. 

Ryan was really nice. Maddie couldn’t deny it. He knew how to help her 
have a good time, and he told so many jokes that were always making her laugh. 
That was how much she loved being around him. 

She liked it when a guy could take away her nerves. 

Caleb, on the other hand, didn’t make her laugh. 

No, he made her realize that she was a woman with a great deal of needs, 
and she couldn’t keep denying them. With his much larger hands on her hips, he 
was making her yearn for something she hadn’t thought about in a good long 
while. 



Sex. 

She’d never been really good at it, and often didn’t like it. 

Chad’s idea of sex was to get on, move around a little bit, and when he 
was done, get off, curl up into a ball and fall to sleep. She didn’t like that, had 
never liked that. 

The books she read always gave her hope that there was something more 
out there, but of course, that never happened. 

She’d resigned herself to a miserable marriage with crappy sex. 

“Are you having fun?” Caleb asked. 

Even his voice was deep, and it sent shivers down her spine, not bad 
shivers either. 

Resting her hands on his shoulders, she marveled at the strength she felt 
vibrating beneath her touch. 

“Yes, I am. What about you?” 

“No. 

“Oh, I’m so sorry.” She went to move her hands, but his grip on her 
startled her enough to keep them on him. 

“I don’t like you being on a date with another man.” 

“I don’t—what?” 

“Ryan’s not yours, and you don’t belong to him.” 

“He’s really nice, and I like him.” She did like him. She just didn’t see 
them having anything more than a friendship. 

Caleb leaned close, and for Maddie everyone else fell away. They no 
longer existed to her as Caleb became the center of her world. 

“He’s safe, and he doesn’t get your body begging and desperate for a 
man’s touch.” 

“No one does,” she said, hoping he didn’t know the truth. 

The smile on his lips, such a rare thing to see, told her differently. His 
lips grazed her hair, his hot breath doing wonders for her arousal. She closed her 
eyes, feeling moisture build between her legs. What would it be like to have his 
lips there, tasting her, touching her, getting her ready to feel the full length of his 
cock? 

She released a little whimper and gasped, hoping he didn’t hear it. 

“Are you wet right now, Maddie?” 

Jerking back, she stared into his gaze and saw the heat looking back at 
her. 

“I know my cock is rock-hard right now, and I know I want to take you 
home, get you naked, and fuck you until you forget about everyone and 
everything.” 



One of the hands on her back moved down to grip her ass, and he pulled 
her against him. She didn’t fight him. 

She didn’t want to fight him. 

“Are you, Maddie?” he asked. 

“I’ve got to go to the bathroom.” 

She pulled away from him. 

He’s my boss. 

I take care of his daughter. 

I need this job. 

I want this job. 

I love his home. 

He’s one of the sexiest men I’ve ever met. 

I can’t have him, no matter what. 

She released a little whimper but kept on going. There was no line for the 
toilet, and she thanked her luck that she didn’t have to wait. Going into a stall, 
she sat down on the toilet. She didn’t want to do anything. All she actually 
wanted was to gain her composure again. 

Don’t let this get to you. 

Go out there and go to Ryan, and go home. 

Nothing has happened. 

Just the thought that nothing had happened actually left her feeling so 
sad. She wanted Caleb. He’d been in her thoughts and fantasies now for a very 
long time, and she they were getting more intense the longer she was with him. 

Leaving the bathroom, she washed her hands even though she’d not done 
anything, when she bumped into two people she’d hoped not to see. 

Chad and Emily. 

She should have known she’d see them eventually. 

Forcing a smile to her lips, she looked at her sister, and the man she’d 
been going to marry. In the back of her mind she thought of Caleb, and when she 
looked at Chad, she wondered what she’d ever seen him in. 

“Evening,” she said, cringing at how happy she sounded. 

She wasn’t upset about seeing them together. Even though she hadn’t 
loved Chad, she had thought that there would still be pain or humiliation at the 
way he cheated on her. Seeing him now, she felt nothing. It was kind of a relief 
to know that she didn’t lose anything in him leaving. In a way, her sister had 
saved her from making a big mistake. 

“We didn’t expect to see you here,” Emily said. Her sister sounded really 
happy that she’d found her. 

“Well, I’m here with someone, so if you’ll excuse me.” 



“Please, you’re not here with anyone. You’ve never been the kind to get a 
date. Please, Maddie, you don’t have to pretend on our account,” Chad said. 

“I dated you,” Maddie said, not really happy about that. The look on 
Emily’s face fell. 

“He doesn’t love you.” 

“And I don’t—” Maddie stopped what she was saying as arms wrapped 
around her waist and pulled her close. 

“There you are, baby. I’ve been waiting for you.” Caleb’s lips grazed her 
neck, and she couldn’t help but close her eyes, his touch only making her need 
for him to grow. She loved it when her neck was teased, and it always aroused 
her, even if she wasn’t in the mood. She covered his arms with her own, and 
finally opened her eyes. 

Her gaze didn’t go to the two people in front of her, but leaned back to 
look at the man who’d come to her rescue. She hadn’t needed rescuing, but 
Caleb had been there. 

“Hey,” she said. “I don’t know if you know Emily and Chad. My sister 
and her husband.” She made sure to drop the ex. It wasn’t exactly something she 
was thrilled with. 

“Hello. I remember you,” Caleb said. “You came to work on the ranch 
one summer when you were in high school.” 

“He did?” Maddie asked. She looked at Chad, seeing his cheeks turn a 
red color. 

“Yeah, he couldn’t hack the long hours or the hard work. Kept 
complaining the whole time and crying as well. Come on, baby. You can talk to 
them anytime.” 

She didn’t argue as Caleb pulled her onto the dance floor. She saw the 
shock on Emily’s face but didn’t care. 

Her sister for some reason had always hated her. 

Caleb wrapped his arms around her, and she was surprised to see that she 
was shaking. 

“You okay?” 

“Yeah, yeah, I’m fine. I knew they were back home. I just didn’t realize 
they were here now.” 

She rested her head against his chest. 

“Would you like to go home?” he asked. 

“Yes, I really would.” 

They made their excuses to Ryan and Mike. Caleb made sure that Ryan 
was happy to bring his brother home, and he was. He didn’t seem to mind that 
Maddie was being taken home by another man. 



Caleb opened the door of his truck and helped her inside. 

Putting her seatbelt on, she pushed some of her hair off her face, waiting 
as he pulled out of the parking lot and headed back toward his ranch. 

“Are you okay?” 

“Did Chad really work for you?” 

“Yep, and the entire time he was there, he’d moan about everything. Was 
a complete waste of time and in the end, I fired him.” 

“Wow, that is just ... wow.” 

“Do you miss him?” Caleb asked. 

“Chad?” 

“Yes.” 

“No. I know this is going to sound completely crazy, but I’ve got to tell 
someone. I never loved Chad, ever.” 

He glanced over at her. “Why did you agree to marry him?” 

“I ... didn’t. Chad announced it at dinner, and to be honest, I was hoping 
that with time I might fall in love with him. I wanted a family and a chance to 
find happiness, and he always seemed so nice to be with. He charmed everyone 
that he was near, including me and my parents. It sucked that he cheated on me 
with my sister.” 

“She doesn’t like you.” 

“That’s not news to me. She’s always hated me. I don’t know why. She’s 
the oldest, and our parents adore her. I know they love me, but growing up it was 
always Emily this. Emily that. I was always the fat, useless one.” 

Caleb took her hand and pressed a kiss to her knuckles. “You’re not the 
fat one, and you’re not second best either.” 

“You’re the first person to ever say that to me.” 



Chapter Five 


Caleb didn’t think her sister was all that. He didn’t like the guy she’d 
been with as well. The way they had cornered Maddie pissed him off. It was like 
they had done it on purpose, and he’d seen the anger in Emily’s eyes. He didn’t 
find her beautiful at all. In fact, he believed she had to be one of the ugliest 
women he’d ever seen with the way she treated Maddie. 

He didn’t get it. Emily slept with her sister’s fiance, and yet Maddie was 
made to feel bad. 

She was a beautiful, sexy, amazing woman. Any person who got her 
would be a lucky bastard. 

Pulling up outside his ranch, he released her hand. “Hold on,” he said. 

Climbing out of his truck, he rounded to her side and helped her out. He 
closed the door and pressed her against it. 

“Don’t ever let them get to you. They’re not worth it.” 

She rested her hands on his chest. “You’re a good man, Caleb.” 

He didn’t feel like a good man. Far from it, in fact. As he stared down at 
her plump lips, his cock began to swell. This was his nanny, but he didn’t give a 
fuck. She was beautiful, and he’d seen her hurting, and now he wanted to 
comfort her. 

Sinking his fingers into her hair, he tilted her head back. 

“What are you doing?” she asked. 

Her lips would look so good wrapped around his cock. He didn’t think 
about anyone else, and focused instead on his own needs. Slamming his lips 
down on hers, he felt her hands slide up his chest, wrapping around his neck as 
he claimed her lips. 

When he ran his tongue across her mouth, she opened up and he plunged 
inside, feeling her moan and press against him. 

Her tits felt fucking amazing. Gripping her ripe ass, he pulled her close, 
letting her feel exactly how aroused he was. He wanted to take her then and 
there. 

“This is wrong,” she said. “I was on a date with someone else.” 

“And I was the one that brought you home.” He kissed down her neck to 
the pulse at the side. Flicking his tongue across it, he heard her moan. “You want 
me, Maddie.” 

She whimpered. 

“You can have me.” He pulled back slightly. “All you’ve got to do is say 
the word.” 



“I can’t lose my job.” 

“It’s not going to get lost. I still need your help on the ranch.” 

“You just want a little fun.” 

“We’ve both been scorned by people of the opposite sex. Why can’t we 
find some comfort in each other?” he asked. 

This had nothing to do with Ivory. 

He wanted Maddie so damn much, and after tonight, he couldn’t stand 
the thought of her being on a date with anyone else. She belonged to him. He 
couldn’t give her up. He didn’t want to. 

The time she’d been at the ranch, he’d grown addicted to hearing her 
laugh, seeing her smile, and of course watching his daughter grow attached. He 
was attached. 

Lifting her up in his arms, he carried her toward the house. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Making the decision easy for you.” 

Entering their home, he carried her up toward his bedroom. He closed the 
door behind him and turned toward her. “Saying no will not affect your job. 
We’re going to be living together, and I have no interest in living uncomfortably 
in my own home.” He tugged his shirt off his bed. “I want to fuck you, and I 
know you want me. I bet you’re even wet for me right now.” Wrapping his arm 
around her, he pulled her close. Her body was so soft against him. 

He eased open the buttons of her shirt, and not once did she fight him. 
“Do you want me, baby?” he asked. 

“Yes. I want you.” 

“Then you can have me. I’m right here for the taking.” Pushing her shirt 
to the floor, he unsnapped her bra, putting that on top of the shirt she’d been 
wearing. Her tits were fucking incredible with hard, red nipples. They were more 
than a handful. They were designed to be loved. Cupping her tits, he leaned 
forward, flicking one of the tips, hearing her moan, relishing it. 

“You’re so fucking beautiful,” he said. He couldn’t get enough. Sucking 
on one nipple, he slid his tongue across her chest, going to the other, and she 
tasted so good as well. 

Her hands attacked his jeans, opening the belt, followed by the button 
until she was pushing them to the floor. He released her as she sank to the floor, 
taking his boxer briefs with her. His cock sprang forward, and he saw the tip was 
already leaking pre-cum. 

She wrapped her fingers around the length, and he liked that her touch 
was hesitant, as if she wasn’t used to touching a man before. 

“Was Chad the only guy you’d been with?” he asked. 



Maddie looked up at him, and nodded her head. 

“Then I want you to forget about whatever he told you. Don’t bring his 
shit to this bedroom, or when you’re with me.” He stopped as she licked the tip. 
He watched as her gaze stayed on him each time she licked his cock. 

She covered the entire head, sucking him down until he hit the back of 
her throat. She pulled up, leaving a trail of saliva. Not making him wait long, she 
took him once again, and began bobbing her head at a pace that was driving him 
crazy. He didn’t think his cock could get any bigger, but the moment her lips 
were on him, he couldn’t help it. The pleasure went to another level, and he 
closed his eyes, counting sheep to keep himself under control. When he couldn’t 
stand it anymore, he pulled her head from his lap and lifted her up. 

Kissing her, he removed her jeans, pushing them out of his way as he 
moved her toward the bed. Pressing her down, he kissed his way toward her 
pussy. He then spread her thighs, keeping them open wide as he stared down at 
her cunt. The hair on her lips was neatly trimmed, and she had one of the 
prettiest pussies he’d ever seen. 

Sliding his fingers across the hair, he eased apart her lips and stared at 
her clit, then down to her cunt, begging for his cock. Pressing a finger inside her, 
he watched and felt at the same time as her pussy took him inside, and he loved 
to watch. Seeing her take his finger, then a second one, he was in heaven. 

When he got his cock inside her, he just knew they would be a perfect fit. 

She moaned, and began to lift her hips, trying to get him to go deeper. 

“I’ve never had anyone ... do this.” 

“No one has ever touched this pretty pussy?” 

She shook her head. 

Pulling his fingers from her cunt, he spread her lips open, running his 
thumb across her clit. He couldn’t deny himself the pleasure anymore. Sucking 
her clit into his mouth, he tasted her on his tongue, and as far as he was 
concerned, he was in fucking heaven. Pussy heaven. She tasted incredible. 

Caressing his tongue down to her entrance, he plunged inside her, feeling 
her tighten around him. Moving back up, he stroked over her clit and used his 
fingers to fuck her at the same time as he was licking her. 

“Come all over my face, Maddie. Come for me.” He didn’t let up. She 
thrust up against his mouth. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw her gripping the 
sheets, her body wriggling beneath him. Her pussy tightened around his fingers, 
letting him know she was about to orgasm. 

He didn’t stop sucking her clit. He felt her come, and it was the most 
amazing feeling in the world. She wasn’t faking it, and she gave herself to him in 
that moment as he knew that he’d been the first man to give her what she 



needed. 

Pressing a kiss to her pussy, he moved up her body, sucking on her 
magnificent tits. 

“Do you have a condom?” she asked. 

He reached into his bedside drawer. “I always have them.” 

Tearing into the condom, he rolled the latex over his cock, and when he 
looked up, he saw her watching him. 

“I love watching you play with yourself.” 

“We’ll have to do it properly some time.” He leaned down, claiming her 
lips as he teased the tip of his cock at her entrance. Slowly, he pushed inside her. 
She was so fucking tight that he had to guide his cock within her. When there 
was enough of his dick inside her, he slammed to the hilt with the remaining few 
inches, feeling her pussy squeeze, pulse, and ripple around him. It was one of the 
most amazing feelings of his life. 

Caleb’s cock was so big that it completely startled Maddie with its size. 
He slammed inside her, and it was almost to the point of pain. When she 
wrapped her legs around him, he broke the kiss and stared into her eyes. 

This man had licked her pussy. He’d given her the first real orgasm of her 
life. At twenty-nine years old, she’d never felt anything like that. 

He took her hands and pressed them either side of her head. He eased out 
of her pussy. “Look at us, Maddie.” 

She stared at where they were joined, and gasped. Even though he wore a 
condom, she saw her own cream covering the outer layer. 

Before she had even become accustomed to his cock, he began to move 
inside her. It was amazing. She couldn’t recall ever feeling like this. 

“You feel so good, Maddie. Your pussy is so fucking tight.” He slammed 
to the hilt inside her once more and leaned down, taking possession of her lips. 
Caleb was so much bigger than she was that he made her feel small, delicate 
even. 

Running her hands down his back, he didn’t move, instead, loving her 
mouth with a passion that took her breath away. 

Suddenly, he changed positions so that she was astride him. Lifting up, 
she stared down at him, not really sure what he wanted. 

His hands moved to her hips, holding her tightly. “Ride me, beautiful.” 

With his grip on her hips, he showed her exactly what he wanted her to 
do, to take his cock in deep and drive down on him. She rested her hands on his 
chest as she took over, fucking his cock. She’d never been on top before, and she 
kept trying to cover herself up. 



Suddenly, Caleb took hold of her hands, and held them out from her 

body. 

“I don’t want you to ever hide from me. I want to see your tits bounce as 
I fuck you.” He slammed up inside her, making her gasp, and her tits did indeed 
bounce from that one action. 

They both moaned. She’d never experienced anything like this. 

With his hand her wrists, she felt at his mercy, open, exposed, vulnerable 
to him. Staring down at his blue eyes, she was completely enraptured by him. 
She’d tried to fight tis burning desire, but she couldn’t do it. Caleb called to a 
part of her she didn’t know existed, and there was no way she could hide from 
him. 

“I’ve been thinking about this for days, baby. I’ve been wanting you in 
my bed, riding my cock, and it has taken every ounce of strength not to drag 
your ass in here. I know you want this, too. I’ve seen the way you look at me. I 
don’t have a problem with that. I’m yours to take, just like you’re mine.” 

She closed her eyes and relaxed against his touch, letting Caleb take 
charge. He held her hips, and she followed his direction, taking more of him, 
slamming down as he thrust up to meet her. His cock took her breath away with 
how large he was, and she was nearly at the point of pain. 

“You feel so fucking good, baby. Your pussy is so wet, so tight. Ride my 

cock.” 

She had no idea that he was so dirty. Maddie didn’t mind at all. Her 
favorite heroes were the kind that took what they wanted, knew what they 
wanted, and of course were dirty, sexy, and rough in bed. 

One of his hands moved from her ass, gripping the back of her head, 
pulling her down, claiming her lips. She moaned as his tongue plundered her 
mouth. 

He moaned, and his cock began to thicken within her, and she knew he 
was building to his orgasm. She gripped his shoulders, not wanting to let go. 

His hold on her tightened to the point that she knew without a doubt that 
she’d have bruises in the morning. She didn’t care though. The way he touched 
her, claimed her, it took her to a whole different level of bliss. One she couldn’t 
hold onto. He drove into her harder, and she felt a small ripple of pleasure. Not 
as intense as the orgasm he gave her with his tongue, but it was there. He 
slammed into her one more time, and his cock pulsed, branding her. His cum 
spilling into the waiting condom, shocking her with how she felt each wave as 
he filled the condom. She closed her eyes, both of them gasping for breath. 
She’d never felt anything like this before. 

Nothing had ever come close. 



Caleb didn’t push her away either. He held onto her, and she wrapped her 
legs around him, not wanting to let go. 

She was heading toward very dangerous territory, and she didn’t know 
what to do, or if there was any way that she could protect herself from him. He 
wasn’t dangerous. No, she needed to protect herself from the emotional side of 
caring for him. 

Slowly, he pulled away, and she stared into his blue gaze. 

Licking her lips, she tried to think of something to say, but nothing came. 

He lowered them both to the bed, easing out of her. She watched him get 
to his feet, and leave to dispose of the condom. When he came back, neither of 
them spoke as he climbed into the bed and wrapped his arm around her, pulling 
her close. 

“I don’t want you going on dates with other men,” he said. 

She couldn’t help but smile. “I won’t. I had no intention of this 
happening at all.” 

“Ryan’s a nice guy, but he’s not for you.” 

“You now know what I want?” 

“With the way your pussy tightened around me, and how you screamed 
my name, I’d say I’m the only one that’s good enough for your pussy.” 

“This is ... I don’t know what this is,” she said. 

“What do you want it to be?” he asked. 

“I don’t know.” 

He stroked her cheek, teasing away some of her hair. 

“I don’t want this to confuse Paige,” she said. 

“Paige adores you.” 

“But, I’m your nanny. This is—” 

He pressed his lips against hers, silencing any protest from her, and she 
knew he did it on purpose to keep her silent. “Tell me about Chad and Emily,” he 
said when he pulled away. 

This made her jerk back a little. “Why do you want to know about 

them?” 

“I’ve heard what other people have had to say about the incident, and I 
find that I’d rather hear your side of it.” 

“Which part?” 

“All of it. Where you met. What happened after.” 

She blew out a breath. “This is kind of weird to talk about.” 

“I’m one hell of a good listener.” 

She smiled. “Okay. I met Chad a couple of years after I finished high 
school. I’d been nannying for a while, and whenever I went into a coffee shop in 



town, he was always there. He kept asking me out, and I guess one day, I 
decided to just go ahead and go out with him. We had a good date. It was a lot of 
fun, and he did make me laugh. One date turned into two. Before I knew what 
was happening, we were in a serious relationship. I invited him back home to 
meet my parents, and then he discovered Emily, my sister. In the beginning, I 
don’t even think he liked her. She was going through a rough patch with her own 
boyfriend, and I think she hated that I was making something work, and 
considering she was supposed to be the prettier of the two of us, she hated it. It 
wasn’t long that they were having an affair. The wedding was already happening 
at that point, and then everything else you heard.” She shrugged. 

“You don’t seem bothered by it.” 

“At the time I was devastated, but I think it was more because he did it in 
public.” She shrugged. “I’m not pining for him. I liked him a lot. Before Emily 
got her claws into him, he was a pretty decent guy.” 

“I think you’re the prettier of the two.” 

“You don’t have to say that. I’m a big girl. I know I’m not great to look 
at.” He cupped her face, silencing her once again. Whenever he touched her, she 
found it even more difficult to find her own words. Everything was a jumbled up 
mess in her brain. His thumb ran across her lip. 

“I’m not lying. I’m not saying shit just to make you feel better either. I’m 
not that good of a guy. I say what I mean, and I know for a fact you’re the 
prettier of the two. I only have eyes for you, Maddie.” He kissed her lips, and 
just those few words made her feel a whole lot better. 



Chapter Six 


The scent of coffee was what alerted Caleb to Maddie already being 
awake. Sitting up in bed, he rubbed the sleep from his eyes, and saw her side of 
the bed was indeed already empty. Thinking about the night before, he smiled. 
He didn’t like the thought of her being with Ryan, or her past with Chad, but he 
had a past as well. 

No, what made him smile was how she’d come in his arms. Her face as 
she orgasmed had to be one of the best things he’d seen in a long time. 

Climbing out of bed, he walked to the bathroom. He used the toilet, 
washed his hands, then brushed his teeth before pulling on a pair of sweatpants 
and a t-shirt. 

Heading downstairs, he found Maddie in the kitchen. The moment he 
entered, she turned toward him, and the look on her face just let him know that 
he wasn’t going to like what was about to come out of her mouth. 

“Last night shouldn’t have happened,” she said, tucking her wild red hair 
behind her ears. 

“Which part? Where you told me about your past with Chad, or where 
you came on my cock so hard that you couldn’t think straight?” 

Her cheeks heated, and he smirked. She could pretend last night hadn’t 
changed a thing, but he knew it had. For one, he now knew how she looked 
when he touched her and how tight her pussy felt wrapped around his dick. Both 
were experiences he wanted to repeat for many months to come. 

“You see. This is what I mean. Paige could be here,” she said. 

“I know Paige won’t be here for a good couple of hours. Martha takes 
forever cooking breakfast, and after all the fun and activities last night, she’d 
have stayed up late.” He brushed past her, being sure to touch her in some way 
as he grabbed a mug from the cupboard. 

“See, now you’re touching me.” 

He placed the mug down, cupped her cheeks, tilted her head back, and 
kissed her. 

Her hands went to his arms, gripping him tightly, and he melted just a 
little bit with her touch. Damn, he loved her hands over him, holding him. He 
could gladly do it all day long. His cock tightened just thinking about it. 

Instead, he finished pouring out a coffee and took a seat at the counter. 
Maddie stood, her tongue licking across her lips, and he couldn’t help but smile 
at how cute she looked. 

“You see, now you’re doing that.” 



“Doing what?” He watched her ass as she grabbed some bacon out of the 
fridge. He wanted that ass pressed against him as he drove deep inside her. 

She spun around, putting the bacon and eggs down, glaring at him. “I’m 
your nanny.” 

“No, you’re my kid’s nanny.” 

“You’re my boss.” 

“Funny, with the way you were riding me last night, I’d say you were my 

boss.” 

She growled, turning away, and he saw that she was finding it all just a 
tad stressful. Feeling guilty, he left his seat and rounded the counter. Running his 
hands down her arms, he dropped all the playing around. 

“What’s going on?” he asked. “I enjoyed last night, and I know you did, 

too.” 

“I’ve never ... I’ve never crossed a line with the boss before. I know 
there’s always rumors about the damn nanny, but this is my job. I take care of 
kids, and make life easier.” She gritted her teeth, and sighed. “I like it here, 

Caleb. I love living on this ranch, taking care of Paige. I even like cooking, 
cleaning, and feeding the animals. How crazy is that? I love feeding the animals, 
and I love watching the chickens, the bunnies, stroking the dogs. I love it here.” 

Hearing her say those words was sweet music to his ears. After Ivory, 
he’d figured most women were like her, and would hate living on the ranch. 

Maddie ran her fingers through her hair. “When sex gets involved 
complications happen, and I don’t want to min something this good. I adore 
Paige.” 

Taking her face in his hands, he tilted her head up to meet him. “I’m not 
going to throw you out when I get bored, Maddie. I’m not an asshole or a 
monster. I like you being here. I enjoy your company, and I’m not going to screw 
that up, but I’m also not going to give this up with you either. I don’t know what 
it is, but I don’t want it to end. I love the way you felt against me last night, and 
to be honest, I wished you’d stayed around this morning.” He pressed a kiss 
against her lips. “Because I want you, and I know one, ten, a thousand times, is 
not going to be enough to get over what you’ve done to me. This place, your job, 
no one else is getting it. It’s all yours.” He kissed her again. He couldn’t resist 
her, not that he tried very hard. 

She sighed. 

“Didn’t you enjoy last night?” he asked. 

“I did,” she said, whispering it. 

“Then why don’t you be selfish and have some fun with me? I’m not 
going to hold your job over your head. I know that I liked how you felt last 



night, and that I want to do it again.” He leaned in close whispering against her 
ear. “I want to feel your tight pussy wrapped around my dick as I fuck you so 
hard.” When he pulled back, he saw her licking her lips. “Take what you want, 
Maddie.” 

“I don’t want... Paige.” 

“What?” 

“I don’t want to confuse her or make her think something is going to 
happen. I’m not going to replace her mother, and sometimes kids can feel that.” 

“Then we’ll keep going as we have been before. Paige will never know 
that I’m fucking you behind closed doors, nor will my mom, if that makes you 
feel any better?” he asked. 

“Yes, it does.” She sighed. “I’m sorry. I’m not used to this.” 

“To what?” 

“To having to do this. I’ve never had to worry about getting caught or 
how it will affect Paige, or anything like that.” 

He stroked a finger down her cheek and smiled. “Then this is going to be 
a learning curve for the two of us.” 

“Tell me about Ivory.” 

She’d surprised him. 

“You want to know about my ex?” 

“Is she your ex?” 

“We got divorced the moment she left. I came home to Paige left in her 
crib and no one at home.” He shrugged. 

“I thought you were still married?” 

“Nope. I’m a single man.” He winked at her. “Why do you want to know 
about this?” 

“You wanted to know about Chad. I figured it was only fair.” 

“Okay then. Let’s see. Ivory was a complete mistake.” He sat down, 
sipping at his coffee in between telling Maddie his story while she cooked them 
food. “I met her at a bar eight years ago. Sure, she was pretty, but I also heard 
that she was a sure thing.” 

“That’s why you slept with her?” 

“Pretty much. Not a lot of sleeping happened. We fucked, and then I 
discovered the condom broke. Ivory was panicking, and before long, I knew I 
wanted a kid. I needed someone to take over the ranch when I’m either too old 
or dead. Anyway, Paige was born, and I’d already married Ivory. Doing the nice 
thing. I’ve always loved this ranch. Growing up here, I fell in love with this 
place years ago, and I’ve never fallen out of love with it. It’s in my blood.” 

“I love it here.” 



This was just one of the things that made her different from other 
women. 

“Ivory hated it here. We tried to make it work, and I got the internet set 
up so she didn’t have to go into town. She hated cooking, cleaning; pretty much 
everything that would make her a rancher’s wife, she hated. The men were not 
thrilled by her either. She didn’t care what she was doing, and gave the entire 
work force food poisoning. It wasn’t a good time. I think I started to hate her. I 
never loved her. She was a mistake, like I said, and I never claimed to feel 
anything for her.” 

“You didn’t feel anything?” 

“She was just a woman that had my kid. I didn’t love or care about her.” 

“She’s not going to be coming back here?” Maddie asked. 

“No, she’s not. I tried to get her to see Paige, but she didn’t want any of 
it. Last I heard she had snagged herself some rich boyfriend, and he didn’t want 
a kid, and she didn’t either. I’ve got sole custody of Paige. We parted ways quite 
amicably, actually. Surprise, really.” He didn’t even feel any pain when it came 
to Ivory. 

That had been his mistake, and not having her in his life had been a 
blessing. Watching Maddie work, he had a feeling it wouldn’t be the same with 
her. Just the thought of her not being on the ranch made him feel empty inside. 

Nothing changed for the most part. When Paige returned to the ranch, 
Maddie watched Caleb with his daughter, and smiled at their closeness. He left 
to go and attend the chores while she and Paige baked. 

Paige talked nonstop about her time with Martha and her cousins, and 
Maddie laughed at some of the stories. She absolutely adored this little girl. She 
made her so happy just being around her. Once their baking was finished, they 
got the food ready for the ranch hands. 

The rest of the day went without any real problem. Caleb treated her like 
normal, which for the most part, meant he ignored her, and she did the same with 
him. She was aware of his every move. Whenever he walked past her, she was 
sure he got a little closer, and she didn’t mind. Her pussy grew slick, and her 
nipples hardened so much she was pleased she’d worn a padded bra so no one 
saw the reaction she was having to him. 

After putting Paige to bed for the night, reading her a story, Maddie went 
to her own room and took a shower. She was just about to climb out when she 
gasped. 

Caleb opened the curtain and climbed into the stall. 

“What are you doing?” she asked. 



“Well, you said I couldn’t act any differently, and I think I’ve done that, 
but you said nothing about me visiting you at nighttime. Paige is sound asleep, 
and she sleeps heavily.” He spun her around, pressing her up against the corner 
of the shower. “And all today you’ve been driving me crazy. Every time I’ve 
seen you, you’ve been bending down, or doing something to show off your 
body.” His hand ran down her side, and he gripped her hip. “It’s been making me 
think of all the wicked things I want to do to you.” He turned her again so that 
her tits were pressed against the cool tile. She gasped at the contact. 

Caleb ran a hand down her spine and stopped at the curve of her waist. 
Suddenly his hand was gone, and she cried out as his palm slapped against her 
ass, spanking her. “Have you been thinking about me today?” he asked. 

“No.” She lied, her hands clenching into fists as his fingers dived 
between her legs, sliding through her slick slit. 

“You’re lying to me, Maddie. Being a bad little girl.” His fingers stayed 
inside, and his other hand slammed down on her ass, making her cry out. 

The pain burned but also sent heat flooding her pussy. 

“Do you like that, baby? You like me spanking this ass.” He slapped her 
again, and she couldn’t contain her groan. “You don’t even have to answer that.” 
He slid another finger inside her pussy. “I can feel exactly how much you love 
it.” He had three fingers inside her pussy as he slapped her ass, taking turns to 
mark each cheek. 

She’d never been one for spankings before, but the way Caleb was doing 
it only served to arouse her. 

He pulled his digits from her cunt and teased up to stroke her clit. She 
cried out, the pleasure shocking her with how intense it was. 

“Baby, I’m clean. I’ve not been with a woman in a long time, and I’ve 
got a clean bill of health.” 

“I’m clean, and I’m on the pill,” she said. 

The tip of his cock teased against her entrance, and she cried out as his 
hands went to her hips, and he slammed deep inside her. She placed her hands on 
the wall as he fucked her hard, unrelenting. The sounds of flesh hitting flesh 
echoed off the wall, and it was so good. 

Suddenly, he pulled out, bringing the pleasure to a stop. She frowned, 
watching as he turned off the water, leaving the bathroom. Before she could ask 
any questions, he picked her up, lifting her over his shoulder. 

He startled her with the action, and she used his ass to hold onto 
something. She didn’t have to wait long as he lowered her to the floor, and she 
realized he’d placed her in front of the mirror. Her first instinct was to cover up. 

Caleb took her hands and wrapped them around his neck. 



“Watch,” he said. 

“Caleb?” 

“Trust.” 

She closed her eyes, and he didn’t touch her. Seeing no other alternative, 
she opened her eyes, and stared at her reflection. Against his body, she felt fat, 
out of place. There was cellulite on her thighs, and her stomach was rounder as 
well. Her hips seemed to stand out, and her tits were heavy. 

Maddie was not a slim model, but a size eighteen frump. 

His hands moved from her neck, down her body. He stroked the backs of 
his fingers across one breast then the other, moving down across her stomach. 
His lips touched her neck, and she couldn’t look away as he touched, caressed, 
and took control of her body. 

Her mouth was so dry, and she felt the evidence of his arousal pressing 
against her back, demanding attention. 

She didn’t move though. Her hands stayed locked around the back of his 
neck. The hand on her stomach moved down. He kicked her legs open, and in 
doing so, showed more of her pussy to the mirror. 

He released her once again, and she gritted her teeth. She was getting 
tired of this. She watched as he pulled a chair toward the mirror, sat down, and 
tugged her down on his lap. 

“The same rules still apply,” he said, locking her fingers behind his neck, 
making her hold onto him. 

Staring into the mirror, she gasped as he opened his legs, and with hers 
resting on the outside of his, he spread her wide. In the mirror she saw her pussy, 
wet, open, and suddenly his hand was there. 

“I love looking at your pussy.” He slid a finger between the slit, and she 
watched, mesmerized, as he teased her. “I also like to watch, and with how wet 
you’re getting, I can see you like watching, too.” 

His finger teased down, pushing inside her, and she moaned, arching up. 

“Keep your eyes on the mirror. I want you to watch me and what I’m 
doing to you.” 

She couldn’t look away even if she wanted to. He added a second finger, 
and his thumb stroked over her clit. The pleasure went to a whole new level, and 
when he added a third finger, the fit was so tight, but he didn’t stop teasing her. 

He kept this up for several minutes until he pulled out of her again, and 
she groaned. Only this time, he replaced his fingers with his cock. He lifted her 
up, and she watched as his rock-hard cock began to fill her, sliding inside. Her 
pussy opened up as his cock plunged inside her, going deep. 

She couldn’t help but close her eyes, and she opened them only when he 



slapped her ass. 

“Watch.” His fingers stroked her clit, and she placed her hands on his 
knees this time. He didn’t stop her. Lifting herself up on his cock while he teased 
her, she began to fuck him, taking him inside her in short strokes, getting used to 
the feel of his cock within her. “I’ve read some of the books you like, and I can 
feel how much you love getting down and dirty.” She whimpered. “I promise 
you, Maddie, that I am going to bring every single one of your sexual fantasies 
to life. You may not think you like all of them, or even know that you want them, 
but I’m going to give you everything that your body craves. You want that, don’t 
you?” 

Just thinking of the sexy books she read, she’d often called bullshit on 
the men inside the books, believing they were not real. She knew they weren’t 
real, not even close, but right now, she was starting to doubt herself. 

Caleb took charge, commanding her, taking her to new heights as she 
watched herself fuck down onto him. It was one of the most erotic things she’d 
ever witnessed, and it was completely amazing. She didn’t want it to stop, but 
knew that she was building toward her orgasm, and there was no way to control 
it. Holding onto his knees, she whimpered, cried out, and came, thrusting down 
on his cock as he teased her clit, driving her arousal higher. 

Only when she came down from her peak, did he grip her hips and begin 
to pound inside her. He showed her exactly how good he was at fucking, and he 
held her in place as he did it, slamming every inch of his dick within her. 

He thrust inside her, and as he came, she felt the flood of his cum fill her 
pussy. Without the condom, the pleasure went to another level, and she closed 
her eyes, basking in the feel of him. 

Leaning back against him, she couldn’t believe what they had just shared, 
and what was more, she looked forward to more. 



Chapter Seven 


“So, how are things going at home?” Mike asked. 

Caleb glanced over at his brother and nodded. “Good. Why?” 

“Nothing. Martha was saying how well Paige is getting on. She’s always 
talking about Maddie, and of course Mom loves her as well.” 

He smiled, thinking about his mother’s meddling. She didn’t have a clue 
that every single night in the past two weeks, he’d sneaked into Maddie’s bed, or 
what he’d been doing to her body. She’d started to wear scarves as he’d left 
some marks around her neck from his kisses. He’d also seen the bruises left on 
her hips from how tight his grip had been on her body. 

Just thinking about her against him had him hard as rock. Leaning 
forward, he patted the mare, happy with the fence around the ranch. It was 
getting close to fall, and when the weather got colder, he didn’t like doing the 
more labor-intensive tasks of fixing fences, or repairing buildings in the winter. 
He had far more interesting plans than freezing his balls off. 

“You know, I was sure I caught you the other day pressing Maddie up 
against the side of the house. You looked ready to fuck her brains out.” 

He looked toward his brother, who had his brow raised up. 

“What do you want to know?” Caleb asked. 

“Are you fucking your nanny?” 

He’d always been close to his brother. Mike had been the one to help him 
deal with his annoyance with Ivory. Mike and Martha had been there with Paige 
as well. From what he’d discovered, Ivory usually left Paige in her crib while 
she surfed the internet and talked with friends. 

“Yes,” he said. “Don’t say anything though.” 

“What?” 

“Maddie is not comfortable with anyone knowing that we’re screwing,” 
he said. He thought about those books that he’d bought from her. They had been 
really insightful. The long-running theme throughout each romance book was 
the hero being on the dominant side, taking what he wanted, but giving so much 
in return, and of course, falling in love. 

He didn’t for a second believe he was falling in love. They were having a 
lot of fun, but he didn’t know where it was going. 

“Does Mom know?” 

“No one knows. She’s not comfortable with crossing that boundary.” 

“You dirty dog. You’re her boss.” Mike laughed and slapped his arm. 

“I’m not making her have sex with me,” he said. 



“I know. It’s just ... forget it. You like Maddie, don’t you?” Mike asked. 

“Of course. She’s a nice woman.” 

“Yeah, but do you like her, like her?” 

“What the hell is that supposed to mean?” They trotted back toward the 
ranch, keeping pace with each other. 

“You’ve sworn off women since Ivory, but I’ve seen Maddie. She’s 
nothing like your ex.” 

“I know.” He was very much aware of how different Maddie was. She 
gave so much of herself. Whenever he went to her room at night, part of him 
expected her to give him ultimatums, or demand something for herself. Each 
time he appeared though, she opened her arms, and by the end of the night when 
she fell asleep, he didn’t want to leave her. 

In fact, late at night when she was asleep, curled up in his arms, he loved 
watching her. She looked so peaceful, and he could allow himself for a few 
moments to believe that she belonged to him, that she was indeed his. 

Approaching the house, he paused his horse, watching as Maddie and 
Paige were each washing the dogs. It was a relatively warm day. 

His woman had on one of his shirts, a pair of jeans, and he’d even 
purchased some cowgirl boots for her to wear, which she had on. 

Paige was holding the house as Maddie scrubbed each dog. Of course, 
they were both laughing and holding their hands up as the dogs shook off the 
excess water. 

Mike stopped beside him, and they watched as Maddie took the hose 
pipe from Paige and sprayed the girl, who giggled. They were several feet away, 
and he still heard their laughter. 

His daughter grabbed the bucket of water and threw the contents at 
Maddie, who gasped. 

Maddie dropped the hose pipe and rushed toward his daughter. Paige 
screamed, but she didn’t get away. Maddie caught her up in her arms and began 
to tickle her. 

The sight before him was such a beautiful one. He couldn’t recall a time 
when Paige had been so happy, and not just that, seeing their friendship blossom 
was so good. 

Maddie was more than a nanny. She was the mother figure that Paige had 
never had, and it twisted something in his gut to see it. 

He also knew she’d not spotted them both yet, so what he saw was 
natural for her. In fact, in that moment, watching her, he was sure, he saw her 
loving his daughter, taking care of her. 

“She’s got a good heart,” Mike said, breaking into his thoughts. “Do you 



want my advice?” 

“What is it?” he asked. 

“Be careful with her. I know you try to pretend you don’t have any 
feelings, and that you like to be an asshole, but I think this girl is vulnerable,” 
Mike said. “You could break her heart, and in doing so, you’ll hurt yourself.” His 
brother slapped him on the shoulder. 

“What about me?” Caleb asked, feeling like an asshole for even saying 
anything. “Aren’t you worried about my heart being broken?” 

“Your heart wasn’t broken when Ivory left, Caleb. You wanted her to 
leave. I hope you’ve not closed yourself off to the potential of falling in love, or 
even finding a woman who can make you whole again.” 

The moment Maddie and Paige caught sight of them, his little girl 
squealed for him, and Maddie stood up. He watched as she seemed to get a hold 
of herself. 

They began to trot back toward the backyard, and when he was only a 
few feet away, he climbed off his horse, and gave Mike the lead so that he could 
take the horses back to the barn. By the time he turned around, Paige threw 
herself into his arms. 

She was wet, laughing, and it made him so damn happy to see her this 
way. “I was playing with Maddie, and I got wet.” 

“I can tell.” He kissed her head, putting her down onto the floor. 

“How’s the fence? Is everything okay for the winter?” Paige asked. 

After Ivory left them, in order to give his mother some peace he’d take 
Paige out, riding in front of him on the horse, and he’d tell her all the chores that 
needed doing. 

“It looks like everything is in order, and we’re all set.” 

“Yay.” Paige clapped her hands. “Look what we found in the garden.” 

She rushed toward the bench and held up an entire basket of vegetables. 

“I was going to get around to pulling them out and cleaning them,” he 
said, looking toward Maddie. 

“It’s okay. It was on the list of jobs that you placed on the fridge. It was 
no biggie. Honestly, Paige did most of the dirty work.” 

Paige then held her hands up. “I’ve got to wash them before I go to 
dinner.” 

He ruffled her head. 

“Speaking of dinner, it’ll be ready soon. Go and get washed up, and I’ll 
carry these vegetables inside and we can figure out what to do with them 
tomorrow.” Maddie lifted the large basket, and Paige was already gone, looking 
excited about whatever they had planned for tomorrow. 



With no one around, he moved up to Maddie, taking the basket from her 
hands. Placing it back on the bench, he cupped her face, tilted her head back, and 
slammed his lips down on hers. Her hands moved to his hips, holding him close. 

Sliding his tongue across her lips, she opened up to him, and he 
plundered inside. “I’ve been wanting to do that all day,” he said, pulling away. 

“Anyone could see.” 

“I don’t care. Mike already knows.” 

Her gaze went to the barn. “Do you think that’s wise?” 

“It’s my brother. I don’t care what he thinks.” 

“What about Paige? It’ll confuse her.” 

“She’s not here to see. We can wait.” He ran his thumb across her lips, 
and just the thought of them wrapped around his cock was enough to make him 
ache. Something was going on here between them. He enjoyed being with 
Maddie so much. She made his life easier, and not just that, he loved spending 
time with her. Caleb had a feeling that when the time came, he wasn’t going to 
be able to let her go. 

He hoped when that happened, she didn’t want to go. 

Maddie rubbed cream into her face, staring into her mirror as she thought 
about Caleb. His brother now knew, and it would only be a matter of time before 
his mother found out. She didn’t know what was going on, and at times that 
really scared her. 

Paige was a dream child. She was so sweet, and always wanted to learn. 
They spent hours in the kitchen, standing at the counter, rolling out pastry, 
making cute little cupcakes and decorating them. While they worked, Maddie 
always asked her questions. Simple math sums, or equations, then of course 
spelling, and she was such a bright, intelligent child. 

She loved her. 

There was no doubt in her mind that she loved that little girl, and there 
were a couple of times that Maddie even wished Paige was her own. 

A small knock on the door made her smile. 

“Who is it?” she asked. 

“It’s Paige.” 

“Come on in, sweetheart.” 

She watched as Paige appeared. The door was slightly ajar. She wore a 
pair of bunny pajamas. Maddie had picked them up for her in town a few days 
ago. With it getting cold, she didn’t want Paige to get a chill. 

“Can I brush your hair?” Paige asked. 

“You certainly can.” She handed over the brush and moved so that Paige 



sat on the bed, and she sat on the floor, facing the mirror. 

With Paige in the room, she didn’t think about the things the girl’s father 
had done to her in front of that mirror. When it came to Caleb, she also felt 
herself falling for the rough man. The moment he looked at her with that wicked 
smile, she was a goner. Her nights spent with him were the best nights of her 
life. She loved it when he sneaked into her room, they made love or fucked, and 
each morning, he’d wake her with a kiss before he left for the day. 

“They’re having Mommy’s supper at the school next Friday,” Paige said. 

“I heard. Your teacher told me.” 

“Would you come?” 

She looked at Paige, and saw the hope in her eyes. “Would you like me to 
be there?” 

“I don’t want to be alone. I hate being alone, and I would ask Dad for me 
to have the day off, but there’s a spelling test, and I think I could do well.” 

“You’ve been practicing amazingly well.” She knew Paige’s spelling 
meant a lot to her. 

“They always laugh at me because I don’t have a mother.” 

“You know, Paige, I wasn’t very close to my mother either.” 

Paige looked at her then. “You weren’t?” 

“She’s not come to visit me at the ranch, has she?” Paige shook her head. 
“Think of your Granny. She’s always stopping by, coming to see how you are. I 
often wished for a mother like that.” 

Her mother was like that. The only problem was, her daughter had to be 
named Emily in order for her mother to care. Pushing that pain aside, Maddie 
focused on the little girl in front of her, who was running the brush through her 
hair. 

Paige’s eyes filled with tears. “They all know my mommy didn’t want 

me.” 

Pain swept through Maddie as the tears fell. “Paige,” she said, turning 
toward the little girl. 

The brush was put down, and Paige pressed her hands toward her eyes. 
“She doesn’t love me.” 

Maddie climbed onto the bed and pulled Paige into her arms, holding her 
close. “Then your mother is incredibly stupid.” 

She didn’t care if she crossed the line right now. Paige was a funny, 
sweet, kind, amazing child. Whatever Paige’s mother had done, Maddie knew 
she could never turn her back on any of her kids. 

“She left me, Maddie. She doesn’t even come visit, and she doesn’t want 
me to go to her. I know Daddy says she’s busy, but she’s never sent a card, or 



anything. I don’t even know what she looks like.” 

Cupping the girl’s face, Maddie wiped away those tears. “Whatever your 
mother did, it has nothing to do with you.” 

“But she didn’t stay.” 

“And that’s her problem. Not yours, sweetie. Don’t ever, ever allow 
anyone to blame you for their own faults, okay? You’re perfect, and don’t let 
anyone tell you differently. I love spending time with you. You make me laugh 
so much, and I enjoy every second of it.” 

“Even when I get dirty?” 

“Especially when you get dirty.” She gave her nose a little pinch. “I’ll 
come to the school on Friday, and we’ll eat, ignoring all those people.” 

“Did your mother ever go to school for you?” 

Maddie shook her head. “No. Mom was always busy with my sister. 
There was never any time for me.” 

“I like you, Maddie. I love you very much.” 

She held Paige tightly, hugging her close, and not wanting to let her go. 
She would protect this little girl at all costs. When Paige yawned, she chuckled. 
“I think it’s time for us to get you into bed.” 

“I’m not so sleepy.” 

Paige rested her head against her chest, and Maddie chuckled. “Come 
on.” She wasn’t as strong as Caleb, so she took Paige’s hand, and walked her 
toward her bedroom. Pulling back the blankets, she tucked Paige in bed. The 
little girl was already asleep by the time she turned off the light and closed her 
door. When she turned around, she saw Caleb standing there, looking 
heartbroken. 

“Please go to the school on Friday,” he said. 

“You don’t even have to ask. I will.” She brushed past him, and he 
caught her arm, pulling her close. 

“Thank you. For the way you handled that.” 

“I didn’t really handle it.” She patted his chest. “I hope I didn’t upset 

you.” 

“You didn’t. I’m just pleased she came to you.” He stroked her cheek. 
“Thank you.” 

“You don’t need to thank me, Caleb. I care about her a lot. It has nothing 
to do with what we’ve got going on.” She smiled at him and moved back into 
her bedroom. 

He followed her, which she expected him to. 

“I, erm, it’s that time of the month,” she said. She pointed to her pussy. 
“There’s not really a lot we can do.” 



He closed the door, and moved toward her. 

“Do you think all I want from you is sex?” he asked. 

She chuckled. “Is that supposed to be a trick question?” 

“No, it’s not. It’s not what I want from you. I think you’re an amazing 
woman.” He kissed her lips again and moved toward the bed. 

Maddie watched as he lay down and patted the bed beside him. “Come, 
lie down. I will prove to you that I enjoy spending time with you.” 

She rolled her eyes, but did as he asked, moving toward the bed and lying 
beside him. Closing her eyes, she placed a hand on her stomach. Cramps were 
the worst during this time. She tried to hide the pain, but most of the time at 
night, she usually held onto a pillow to help her deal with them. 

His hand landed on her stomach and pushed her hands out of the way. “Is 
it hurting?” 

“Yes.” 

Caleb moved her so that he spooned her, with his much larger hand 
pressed against her stomach. 

He rubbed in soothing circles, and she relaxed against him. “That’s nice,” 
she said. 

“You don’t have to worry about how you treat Paige, or if you’re 
showing her a lot of love. Ivory never showed her any, and I know sometimes 
the kids say nasty things at the school.” 

“She’s got friends though,” Maddie said. “It has taken her some time to 
get them, but some kids do take time to fit in.” 

His breath was hot against her neck, and she closed her eyes, enjoying 
his attention. Their shared moments really did mean a lot to her. In fact, their 
time together had given some of the best moments she’d ever shared with 
anyone. She didn’t know if that was pitiful for a woman of twenty-nine, but she 
also didn’t care. 

Caleb awakened a part of her just by being in his company. She adored 
him. In fact, she knew it was more than adore, but she wasn’t going to put a label 
on their feelings, or at least her feelings. 

“Do you like it here?” he asked. 

She smiled. “You know I do.” 

His hand stopped stroking, and he pulled her in close, pressing a kiss 
against her neck. “I never want to let you go.” 

She snuggled against him, sleep coming thick and fast. “Then don’t.” 



Chapter Eight 


“What are you doing?” Maddie asked. 

Caleb smiled and rubbed down his horse. “It’s simple. I want to take you 
on a trip around the ranch. It will take all day, and I figured with Paige having a 
sleepover with her cousins, you and I can go and explore for the day.” 

“Why do I feel like there’s a catch with this?” she said. 

There was, but he wasn’t about to tell her that. “Would you like to come 
and see where you live?” he asked. 

He’d asked Mike how to romance a woman. The books he read were 
fine, but he didn’t have millions or billions of dollars to take her to fancy 
restaurants, and the diner in town wasn’t fancy. Besides, she always made the 
better burgers. Not only that, he didn’t want to risk her bumping into Emily and 
Chad. He wanted their time to be fun, and about the two of them, not about their 
past. 

“I’d love to.” She glanced around the barn. There was only one horse. 
“Where’s mine?” she asked. 

“You’re going to be riding with me.” 

“Erm, I don’t think that’s a good idea,” she said. 

He chuckled. “I heard you tell Paige that you didn’t know how to ride. 
Besides, this is not a lesson, and I want you to be comfortable.” 

“You want me to ride with you?” 

“Yes.” 

“Isn’t that, like, a lot of weight?” 

“No, it’s not. Trust me.” 

“I do, but that’s a lot of weight for one horse.” 

He pulled her close, running his hand down her ass and gripping the 
flesh. “We can handle you, baby.” 

There were times he knew her weight bothered her, and she tried to hide 
her body from him. He wouldn’t let that happen though. Caleb loved watching 
her, and he’d even looked into installing more mirrors around his bedroom, just 
so he could watch her. She made him ache in all the right places, and fuck, he 
was falling for her. 

He didn’t say anything though as he didn’t want her upset. They had a 
good thing going, and he didn’t know how she felt about him, and he wasn’t 
used to feeling this way. Not about a woman or anything. 

“I have no doubt of that.” 

Once he’d rubbed his horse down, he took Maddie’s hand. “Ladies first.” 



“Wow, okay, erm, are you sure about this?” she asked. 

“I’m really sure.” He winked at her, and he saw that didn’t help and in 
fact only made her nervous. 

She released a breath, and then followed his direction, climbing up onto 
the horse. She held onto the reins, and he saw she was incredibly tense. “Try to 
relax.” 

“I would, but right now I can’t think.” 

He climbed up behind her, taking the reins and getting her to ease back 
against him. Leaving the barn, he took off at a slow trot, allowing her to get used 
to the feel of the horse. 

“This feels really weird,” she said. 

He took one of her hands and placed it on his thigh before doing the 
same with the other. 

“I’ve got this, and I’ve got you. I’m not going to let anything happen to 
either of you.” 

She nodded. “Okay, yes, I’ve got this.” 

Her hands squeezed his thighs, and he smiled, leaning close to kiss her 
temple. She was so beautiful. 

The further they got from the house, and the longer he was on the horse, 
she began to relax, and he took his time. 

He didn’t want to rush or startle her. 

Once they came over a large hill, he heard her gasp. She’d been with 
them for a couple of months, and he’d not taken her out yet. 

“Oh, my,” she said. 

“What is it?” 

“It’s just so beautiful. I can’t remember ever seeing something so 
amazing.” 

This did make him smile because that meant a great deal to him. He’d 
always loved the ranch, even as a kid. “I’ve never thought of being anywhere 
else in the world.” 

“Not once?” 

“Nope. Not even when I did something wrong, and Dad would rant and 
rave, and he’d get so mad. I still loved it. I loved learning how to ride my first 
horse, and then fixing the fence, dealing with the cattle. I love all of it. Mom 
always said that ranching wasn’t for everyone. Mike and I, it was natural to us.” 

“It is hard work though.” 

“Yeah, but when you’re doing something you love and it’s more of a 
calling, it’s not exactly hard to do, and I don’t find the long days all that.” 
Especially when he had Maddie to go home to. 



In fact, just this past week, there had been a few freezing cold mornings, 
and his body had ached from the chill, but just thinking of Maddie, and how she 
warmed his bed, that was enough to keep him moving. When he got home, after 
a nice, hot meal and warm bath, he’d sink balls deep inside her, and that had 
been the best pleasure of all, feeling her cunt wrapped around him. 

“Paige loves it here, and she’s always talking about it.” 

It had been a couple of weeks since Maddie had gone into the school to 
have dinner with Paige. He also knew his little girl had loved every second of it. 
She didn’t care that everyone called Maddie the nanny. No, she’d loved having a 
mommy to talk to. 

Paige had told him everything from the way Maddie smiled at everyone, 
and she didn’t treat the kids like babies. She talked with everyone, and some of 
the kids thought Paige was cool for having a mommy like Maddie. 

She then asked him if Maddie could be her new mommy, and since then, 
every time he thought of Maddie pregnant with his kid, he wanted to see it 
happen. He wanted to know his cum filled her pussy and knocked her up. 

He wanted to possess, own, and fucking breathe her. 

Maddie had gotten under his skin, and she didn’t even know it. 

“Did you bring her out like this?” Maddie asked, breaking into his 
thoughts. 

“When she was a little girl, and Mom was tired. I’d bring her out, and 
she’d hold or hand me tools to help me fix things. She was always a great 
worker.” He kissed her temple. 

For the next hour, they traveled around the ranch, and he pointed out 
where he cut his favorite pair of pants attempting to the jump the fence. Where 
he went riding with Mike when they were kids, and trying to get their horses to 
go faster, so one of them could be crowned the winner. 

Each story he told her, he heard the laughter, and he hoped she saw 
another side of him. A side that was willing to share his life with her, and not 
only willing, but wanted to. 

“This is all so amazing, Caleb.” They stopped at the lake. The thin layer 
of ice had melted as the temperature had turned mild. He knew it would only be 
another week or so before it was completely frozen solid. 

His horse licked at the water, and Maddie moved to his side, holding onto 
his arm and snuggling against him. 

“I don’t have any amazing stories to tell, or great scenery to show you. I 
tended to play with my dolls growing up. At least the ones I was allowed to 
keep.” 


“Emily?” 



“What she wanted, she always got. She was the first, so she got spoiled a 
lot. I think at times they felt guilty for having me because they didn’t really want 
me.” 

He’d noticed not once had they made an attempt to visit the ranch. The 
few times he’d been in town, he’d seen her sister and the guy she was with. He’d 
also seen her parents as his mother had pointed them out. 

Caleb wasn’t impressed. Family meant a great deal to him, and if any 
sister of his pulled the shit they pulled with Maddie, he wouldn’t have been so 
forgiving of the other one. Since learning everything he had about Maddie and 
her family, he didn’t want them on the ranch. People like that only tainted the 
happiness around them, and with Maddie all to himself, he wanted her happy. 

“I want you, Maddie. I want you, and so does Paige. Not because you’re 
a nanny, and not because of the sex either.” He moved them both toward the 
bench that his father had placed near the lake, over fifty years ago. “You know 
my dad told us that wining and dining my mother was one of the hardest things 
he’d ever done.” He wrapped his arm around her waist, and pulled her close. 

“I don’t believe that.” 

“It’s the truth. Mom wouldn’t give him the time of day. He was known as 
a player in those days, and nothing he did ever impressed her. She would visit 
the ranch often, and Dad would try to get her to fall in love with the place. He 
once told me that after a year, he decided he didn’t need her to fall in love with 
him, just the ranch.” 

“That sounds awful.” 

“Mom didn’t like the way he told it. Anyway, he said that he didn’t need 
love. What Mom didn’t know was as far as Dad was concerned, he loved her 
enough for the both of them. Then one day, Dad was riding by this very lake, 
and he saw Mom sitting on the ground, looking out at the lake for hours. An 
entire week went by, and he’d find her loving the view. Then Mom would take 
over telling the story. One day she came to her favorite lake. The view, the 
peace, everything would help her to think, and there at the perfect spot was a 
bench. A sturdy bench, and it was then that she realized she loved my dad.” 

“Why?” 

“He didn’t wait for her to see that he’d built it. He didn’t put a single clue 
into the bench that he’d built it for her. He simply did it, and left it alone. It was 
then that Mom realized that not only did he love her, and he paid attention to her 
without her realizing it, but how could she let a man so sweet and caring get 
away.” 

He saw the smile on her face. 

“I’ll never forget that story, ever,” she said. 



Caleb didn’t tell her that retelling that story to her, it was the first time he 
completely understood what his father had done. 

“You don’t want to go as a cowgirl?” Maddie asked. 

“That’s not scary, and I want to see what all the fuss is about. A 
princess,” Paige said, wrinkling her nose as she even said the word. 

“You know being a princess is not a bad thing,” she said. 

“But they have to stay pretty and clean all the time. That’s boring, and 
prince charming, gross. I’d rather kiss a frog.” 

“You do know that a frog can turn into a prince as well,” Maddie said. 

“Ew, no kissing frogs.” Paige did a yuck face and wrinkled her nose. 

Laughing, Maddie helped her into the costume that they’d bought for 
Paige, and then went about doing her hair, and then some light makeup, which 
was more like face paints. 

The town was having a Halloween party, and Paige had begged for them 
all to go. Mike and Martha were taking their little ones trick-or-treating. 

Paige jumped off her chair and rushed toward the mirror. 

Maddie couldn’t stop laughing as Paige slapped her hands against her 
face and gasped in terror. 

“I look like a nightmare.” 

“You look beautiful.” 

“Come on, Maddie. What are you going to be?” Paige asked. 

She walked into the closet, and stared at the dress that Caleb had brought 
for her. Her favorite fairy tale, Belle. The yellow ballgown was for adult dress- 
up. She slipped it on, and was surprised that it had fit. She’d already pinned up 
her hair and done her makeup. Halloween had never been a fun night for her 
before this. 

Emily had always gotten her friends to bully her, and to take away the 
candy she’d gone trick-or-treating with. 

Her heart raced as Paige demanded to see her outfit. 

Leaving her closet, her heart stopped when she saw the sexy lumberjack 
standing behind their little princess. 

“You look beautiful,” he said. 

Turning toward the mirror, she felt like a princess. The dress she wore 
had been made for an adult, and sexed up a little. Her tits were pushed up, 
pressed together, enhancing her large cleavage. It also clung to every single one 
of her size eighteen curves. 

“And you’re?” she asked, trying not to think of how he made her ache all 
over. Her heart pounded as she watched him. He held an axe over his shoulder, 



and she saw he’d kept the safety on. 

“I’m the zombie lumberjack,” he said. “Come back from the dead to hunt 
all se—pretty princesses.” 

“She is so pretty, Daddy. Why couldn’t you dress as a prince?” Paige 

asked. 

“Because a princess always needs a real man in her life.” He winked at 
her, and it made Maddie’s stomach tighten. 

“Come on, let’s get this show on the road,” he said. 

They all climbed into his truck and headed toward town. 

It was the first time that they’d made it a full Halloween event. Every 
single shop in town had decorations, and there were stalls for candy. She saw 
kids walking around in packs, going trick-or-treating. The town party was 
already in full swing. 

Once they’d parked, she held onto Paige’s hand as they walked toward 
Mike and his gang. 

After they made a plan for trick-or-treating, Paige stayed by her side. 
Caleb didn’t leave her either, and she was very much aware of him at her back, 
looking every bit the sexy lumberjack. 

“Do you do Halloween often?” she asked. 

Paige pulled out of her hand, and she watched how she bobbed for apples 
with her cousins. She didn’t let the little girl out of her sight. 

“Not much. We carve a pumpkin, and we have some candy while 
watching some television normally,” he said. “She’s always wanted to go trick- 
or-treating. I’ve just never had the time.” 

Paige had begged her to get Caleb to agree to go to the town party. 
Halloween had fallen on a Friday, and with school out for the weekend, it had 
been a lot of fun. Maddie hadn’t even needed to ask Caleb. 

When she got home, he already had their costumes. Of course, he had to 
replace Paige’s because she wanted to go as a princess rather than a cowgirl. 
Every year she’d wanted to go as a cowgirl, only this time she’d wanted to go as 
something different. 

“I love my dress,” Maddie said, running a hand over the fabric. 

His hand moved to her waist, and he pulled her back against him. “I can’t 
wait to take it off you.” His fingers stroked over her hip, and for a few seconds, 
she closed her eyes, basking in his touch. 

She’d become addicted to his touch, and her nipples tightened, the hard 
buds pressing against the padding of her dress. 

“I’m not going to lie, I wanted to get you this really sexy maid’s outfit 
that showed everything off. It would barely cover your tits, and bending down 



would show off your ass.” He quickly pressed a kiss to her neck. 

She didn’t care that they were in town. She was under his thrall as he 
spoke. “What stopped you?” 

“I bought it, but I decided I wanted to be the one to see you in it, and 
only me. No other man is ever going to know how sexy you are when you come, 
or how tight your cunt gets wrapped around my cock.” His hand squeezed her 
hip. “They’re not going to know how you love to be fucked, or how dirty you 
like to get.” 

Heat flooded her pussy, and she bit down on her lip. Just a few words and 
she was putty in his hands. 

Paige grabbed an apple, and Caleb pulled away just a little. “I got one. I 
got one. I got one.” She held up an apple. 

Pushing all of her erotic thoughts from her mind, she smiled at Paige. 

“Eat it then.” She hugged Paige close just before she ran off again. For the next 
hour, with Caleb by her side, Maddie was very much aware of the heat of him at 
her back. She didn’t want to linger, but she also didn’t want to run off and spoil 
Paige’s night. 

She’d been looking forward to it so much. 

Paige had an entire full bag of candy, and they made their way back 
toward the center of town to enjoy the small disco that was taking place. Martha 
and Mike had taken Paige to start the disco while she and Caleb put the candy in 
the truck for later. Maddie and Caleb came to a stop as Emily and Chad stood in 
front of them. 

“Well, well, well, if it’s not my little sister,” Emily said. 

“Hello, Maddie,” Chad said. 

She looked toward Chad, and saw her ex smile at her. He also looked 
pained as he spoke to her. 

Turning her attention back to Emily, she smiled. “Happy Halloween,” she 

said. 

Caleb stepped up close to her back, and knowing he was there filled her 
with comfort. It was only then that Maddie realized that she wasn’t comfortable 
being with Emily. Her big sister had always found some way in which to hurt 
her. 

Emily was dressed as a maid, and with her slender body, she looked 
good, which only made Maddie’s arousal at Caleb’s suggestions earlier 
evaporate. There was no way she’d ever look good in something like that. 

“You’re Caleb Pole, right?” Emily asked, completely ignoring Maddie. 

She watched as Emily left Chad’s side, and actually began to flirt with 
Caleb, right there, in front of him. 



Glancing at Chad, she saw the anger on his face, and was shocked by it. 

“Emily, enough of acting like a whore. He’s not interested,” Chad said. 

“How dare you speak to me like that,” Emily said. 

“Seriously, right now you’re with me, and you’re flirting with another 
guy as if I’m not here. Get your shit together, Em.” 

“We’re going to leave you to that,” Caleb said, taking Maddie’s hand and 
leading her away from the fighting couple. 

“Were you ... interested?” she asked, cringing as she even asked the 
question. 

“You want to know if I was interested in your sister?” Caleb asked, 
stopping her from leaving. 

Old insecurities were a menace, and she hated that she had them in the 
first place. Seeing Emily with Chad, not only that but the fact her sister started to 
flirt with Caleb, she’d felt so fucking useless. 

“Forget I said anything.” 

She went to leave, but Caleb wouldn’t let her go. He took hold of her arm 
and pulled her close. “No, you don’t get to leave after asking a question like 
that.” 

“Let’s just get back to the party, okay? I don’t want to leave Paige for too 

long.” 

“She’s having fun with Mike and Martha. We’ll be there in a minute.” 

She took a deep breath, and finally looked him in the eye. “What? What 
is it?” she asked. 

“Are you used to people wanting your sister more than you?” 

“What kind of a question is that?” 

“What kind of a question is asking me if I was interested in your sister, 
when not that long ago I was balls deep inside your pussy?” 

“I don’t want to talk about this.” 

He wouldn’t let her go. “We are talking about this, and you’re not 
mnning. Not anymore.” 

“Yes, fine. Everyone who is anyone always wanted Emily. She was the 
pretty sister. The one they always wanted because she was the belle of the ball, 
or whatever it is called. I’m the one no one ever wants.” She gritted her teeth, 
hating the pain that struck her hard from her own words. “Can we just go back?” 

“No, we’re not going back.” He cupped her face, forcing her to look at 
him. “You’re my number one.” 

“What?” 

“You’re mine. I don’t want to throw you away or push you aside. I don’t 
want Emily. In fact, when I look at her I see a spiteful bitch, and I don’t want 



that person near me or my daughter. You’re a good woman, Maddie. You’re 
beautiful. Nice, kind, loving, and I don’t want anyone else but you in my bed, 
and you know what that makes you, right?” 

“What?” she asked. 

“It makes you mine. That’s what you are. You’re mine.” He slammed his 
lips down on hers, and she melted for him. The final piece of ice melted around 
her heart, and the love she felt for Caleb completed. 



Chapter Nine 


“It’s a little cold,” Maddie said. 

Caleb smiled and held her hips, guiding her toward the old barn that was 
now just a place to put old tools, and mostly used for storage. 

“You’ll warm up.” 

After their Halloween argument, everything had settled down between 
them. Paige was currently at school, and he’d come home for lunch to find 
Maddie underneath the table, her rounded ass sticking up in the air, and he 
couldn’t resist. Most of the ranch hands were on part-time until spring hit. The 
jobs around the ranch were taken care of by himself, Mike, and the few full-time 
staff they employed. 

He’d not encountered Emily or Chad since that night, and he was glad. 
Caleb had meant every single word that he’d said to Maddie that night. He didn’t 
like her sister, nor did he appreciate her flirting with him. The only person he 
wanted flirting with him was in his arms. 

The woman he was falling for, and fast. 

His little girl already loved her, and his mother did, too. Mike and Martha 
were huge fans of her as well. She’d worked her way into their hearts, and he 
didn’t want to ever let her go. 

“This is all mysterious,” she said. 

“I was hoping you’d think it was more kinky.” He’d placed a blindfold 
over her eyes, so she didn’t know what he had planned. This hadn’t been a spur 
of the moment thing either. He’d planned this for the past two weeks. Every 
spare second he had, he’d been cleaning out the storage barn so there was no risk 
of spiders or mice ruining the mood. 

“You know I had an entire day of cleaning planned,” she said. 

“You can go back to cleaning afterward. I promise. You’re going to like 
what I do to you.” 

“I saw the books you bought me stored under your bed in a box. I also 
saw that you’re reading one. Do you like reading some kinky stuff, Caleb?” 

He paused, pulling her red hair off one shoulder. Kissing her neck, he 
licked over her pulse, and heard her gasp. He loved that sound so much. Sliding 
his hands from her waist, up to cup her tits, he moaned. She wore one of his 
favorite lace bras. 

The padded kind were okay, but he never really got to feel her tits within 
his palm, and he loved touching her. 

“Let’s find out if you can handle me when I’ve read the kinky stuff you 



like.” He kissed her neck and opened the door. There wasn’t much light, and 
with her wearing the blindfold, he was the one in charge. He liked that she 
trusted him. Not at any point did she try to remove the blindfold or pull away 
from him. 

Moving her toward the ropes that he’d secured in the ceiling, he placed 
her where he needed her, and took one of her hands, wrapping the rope around it. 
He made sure it was secured tight before moving onto the next. 

“Caleb, are you a Dominant?” she asked. 

He chuckled. “No. There are no safewords or anything that you need to 
say. We’re just going to have a little fun. You want this to stop just tell me to 
stop.” Once she was secure, he pulled her hands up so that they were above her 
head but not too tight. 

“If you’re not a Dominant, what’s all this?” 

“I don’t like it when you hide yourself from me, and you always try to do 
that. I want you to stop, and the only way I can think of you doing what I want is 
by binding you.” He pressed a kiss to her chest, and heard her sudden indrawn 
breath. “Now, would you like me to continue or would you rather I take you 
back into the kitchen, and I’ll go about my work?” 

“No, no, I’m fine.” 

“Excellent.” Stepping away from her, for a few seconds he simply 
admired her. She really was a beautiful woman, and she was all his. 

Moving forward, he began to pull her shirt from her jeans, which she had 
tucked in. She didn’t say a word, and slowly he began to unbutton her shirt. 
Button by button he revealed her flesh to his eye. When they were all open, he 
let the fabric fall. 

She wore a sexy lace bra, which made him wonder if she wore the same 
style of panties. He was a sucker for her lingerie, but he liked taking them off a 
lot more. 

Pulling his knife out of his pocket, he ran the blade across the shoulders 
of her shirt, and let it drop to the floor at their feet. 

“I liked that shirt,” she said. 

“It’s okay. I’ve got plenty to replace it.” It was a man’s style shirt, and he 
loved it when she wore his clothing. To Caleb, it just added another part to his 
claiming of her. 

With only the arms of the fabric on her, he stepped back and rounded her 
body. The jeans she wore obstructed his view, so while he stood behind her, he 
reached around, and took care of the button and zipper before pulling down her 
jeans. She lifted first one foot, then the other, and he shoved them to one side, 
not wanting to look at the clothing. 



He loved it when she was naked, but she wasn’t nearly naked enough. 

The lacy bra was a beautiful shade of red, as were her panties. He didn’t 
want them on her though, and he removed them. On the bra, he used the blade, 
cutting it away from her, and the panties he did with a firm grip. She stood 
before him, bound, naked, and ready for anything he wanted to do. 

“I liked that underwear.” 

Once again, he moved behind her, placing a hand on her stomach. His 
lips to her neck making her gasp. “I’ll buy you more.” Stroking his fingers 
across her flesh, he teased up, caressing just beneath her tits, then down her 
thighs, touching everywhere but her pussy. “I love your body, Maddie.” Moving 
to her front, he reached behind her, cupping her ass. He squeezed the cheeks of 
her ass, and relished her moan as it came. The sounds she made were the sexiest 
he’d ever heard. 

“What are you doing to me?” she asked. 

“Are you wet for me?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then that’s what I’m doing to you, baby.” Releasing her ass, he stepped 
back and watched her. “You know, the only way this could be better is if I had a 
mirror to watch what I’m going to do to you.” 

“What are you going to do to me now?” she asked. 

He heard the excitement in her voice, and gripping his cock, he felt his 
own. He was so fucking hard. He just wanted to take her to the point where they 
both forgot who they were for just a few seconds. 

The thing was, no matter how many times he screwed Maddie, he 
couldn’t get enough of her. One time was never enough, and they’d done it 
nearly a hundred times, and still, he wanted more, craved more of her. 

It wasn’t just her body, or her tight cunt though. He loved spending time 
with her. Even when it was her time of the month, he didn’t want to rush to leave 
her company. What was going on between them was a lot more than just sex. 

He stepped up close to her again, and this time, he cupped her tits, 
pressing them together. Running each of his thumbs across her nipples, he 
watched as her mouth fell open just a little, and a gasp escaped her. Letting her 
tits go, he slowly traced down her body before he cupped her pussy. 

The fine hairs on her lips were soaking wet. Sliding a finger between her 
slit, he felt how wet she was. When he stroked across her clit, he relished her 
gasp. Moving down, he slid a single finger deep inside her, adding a second one. 

She cried out his name, and pressed her thighs together. Putting his 
thumb on her clit, he stroked back and forth, watching her come apart as he 
continued to tease her. 



“Oh ... Caleb ... oh my...” She bit her lip. Her head fell back, and he 
continued to torment her, not stopping as her arousal began to build. He felt her 
cunt tighten around his fingers, but he didn’t want her to come on his fingers. 

No, he wanted to explore, to push her to the very edge, and in the 
process, build some trust between them. 

Removing his hand from her pussy, he heard her whimper, but he didn’t 
care as he sucked on his fingers that had been inside her, tasting her cream. 

He couldn’t get enough, and dropping to his knees, he opened her thighs, 
staring up at her beautiful pussy. 

“Most of my day I’m thinking about this sweet cunt,” he said. “It’s all I 
can think about. You’ve got such a pretty one.” He opened the lips of her pussy, 
running his fingers across her hair, then between her slit, teasing her, moving 
down and watching her take him. Her cunt opened up, accepting one, then two 
fingers. He groaned at the pretty sight. Pulling his fingers from her pussy, he ran 
his tongue around her clit before sucking the swollen bud into his mouth. The 
barn filled with the echoes of her pleasure, and he smiled, stroking, tasting, 
loving everything that she was. 

Only when he couldn’t stand it anymore did he slide his tongue down and 
tease her entrance. Gripping her thighs, he held her open and began to torment 
her pussy, running the tip around her entrance then slowly pushing inside. She 
shook in his grip, and the sounds of her moans when he fucked his tongue into 
her cunt were the most amazing he could ever remember hearing. She gave 
herself to him, his name constantly spilling from her lips. 

He held onto her ass, parting the flesh as he ravished her pussy. Using his 
teeth on her clit creating a blurred line between pain and pleasure. More of her 
arousal leaked out, and he coated his fingers, getting them slicked up. 

Drawing them from her cunt, he moved them between the crease of her 
ass. 

“What are you doing?” she asked, her voice breathless, and he liked the 

sound. 

He found her anus and began to slick it up with her own cream. Running 
his fingers across her tight little asshole, he felt her tense up, and then slowly 
relax. 

Caleb didn’t push inside her. He took his time, drawing her arousal from 
her, driving her crazy as he refused to give her the orgasm that he knew she 
wanted more than anything. He wasn’t ready to give her exactly what she 
wanted yet. 

“You know, in most of those books that you like reading, I saw that you 
love a lot of anal play.” He pushed against that tight ring of muscles, and she 



gasped. 

“They’re just stories.” 

“Then tell me why your pussy is now drenched. You were wet when I 
was teasing you, but now that I’m touching your sweet asshole, you’re fucking 
hornier than ever before.” 

She gasped, and he didn’t hold back. Pushing his finger between those 
tight cheeks, the top entered her. 

“Caleb!” 

Pressing a kiss to her stomach, he soothed her worries. He had no 
intention of hurting her, not ever. This was all about their own pleasure. 

Taking his time, he licked her pussy and worked his finger inside her 
tight asshole. He couldn’t wait to get his cock deep within her, but that would 
have to wait. Her pussy was calling to him, and he only wanted to get her 
excited, to get her curious. 

Pumping his finger into her ass, he brought her to the peak of orgasm, but 
didn’t let her over the edge. When she was close to coming, he stopped licking 
her, giving her time to get under control, and keeping his finger deep in her ass. 

“This isn’t fair,” she said, whimpering. 

He smiled. “My dick is still in my jeans, babe. Believe me, I’m going to 
be fucking you soon.” He didn’t trust himself not to come just at the sight of her 
losing control. 

Maddie gave all of herself. She never did anything by half, and he 
fucking loved it. Just like he loved her, and he couldn’t deny it. 

She gave him trust without asking for anything in return. After being 
used to a lot of women’s selfish behavior, especially that in his ex-wife, he was 
shocked by Maddie’s openness. He truly believed she’d been given to him as a 
gift, and he was going to treasure her. 

“Please,” she said. “I can’t take much more.” 

Running his tongue around her clit, he glided it down to tease over her 
entrance, tasting her. She was so wet. 

He began to work his finger in and out of her ass. 

She wriggled against him, or at least, as much as she could with her 
hands bound above her head. 

Caleb knew not to push too far, so he began to lick and suck at her pretty 
cunt, tasting her, relishing each moan. He didn’t stop, and he felt her arousal 
building once again as her ass tightened around his finger. 

He teased her with the prospect of not having her orgasm, keeping her 
there, and when he could no longer stand to wait, he hurtled her over the edge. 

She came hard, screaming his name, clutching the finger inside her ass, 



and shaking. The orgasm was one of the strongest he’d ever felt her have. 
Throughout it all, he didn’t stop licking her cunt, or finger-fucking her ass. His 
cock would be there soon, and when it was, she would know exactly who 
claimed her. There wouldn’t be a single doubt in his mind or in hers. 

If she thought for a second that he had any interest in Emily, she was 
fucking mistaken. Any man that picked Emily over her was a fucking idiot. 
Chad’s loss was his gain. There was no way he could have ever imagined having 
her as his nanny or anything if she’d been with Chad. 

He hated the thought of her being with anyone else but him. She 
belonged to him, just as he did to her. 

Pulling his finger from her ass, he pressed a kiss to her clit and moved 
toward the bucket of water he’d placed there. Washing his hands, he stood up 
and fixed the button of his jeans, opening it up, and sliding the denim across his 
rock-hard cock. 

When he wrapped his fingers around the length, the tip was already wet 
with his pre-cum. He worked his cream around the tip of his dick, and down, and 
he groaned. Even the touch of his own hand was more pleasure than he could 
bear. 

He let his cock go, and stepped in front of Maddie once more. He didn’t 
know why she tried to hide her body from him. She was so fucking sexy. He got 
it that some men loved slender women with protruding bones, but he wasn’t one 
of those men. He loved a woman with curves. Her rounded ass and stomach 
were a turn-on to him, as were her sexy cunt and full tits. 

She was, to him, the perfect woman. 

Gripping her ass, he lifted her up, and she didn’t fight him. She wrapped 
her legs around his waist, giving him room to reach for his cock, and to run it 
between her slit. She was so wet. 

Pressing the tip of his cock against her, inch by glorious inch, he began to 
fill her, sliding his cock inside her until he was seated to the hilt within her. 

Tiny ripples of her cunt squeezed him, and he simply held still, basking 
in the aftershocks of her orgasm. 

When he couldn’t stand it any longer, he removed the blindfold from her 

eyes. 

Pulling out of her cunt, he began to rock inside her. 

She pressed her lips against his, and he fucked her as he took her kiss. 
The angle wasn’t there, so reaching up, he unbound her hands, and let her go. 
Moving her toward the table he’d placed in the barn, he lifted her up, and placed 
her down on top of it. He’d been preparing the barn for nearly a week. 

Spreading her legs open, he held the lips of her pussy apart, and placing 



his shaft on her slit, he bumped across her clit a couple of times before going to 
her cunt, and fucking inside her in one hard thrust. 

They both cried out together. He relished the sounds as he pounded her 
pussy. He’d secured the table to the floor so he didn’t have to worry about it 
pushing across the room. 

She stayed in place as he took her hard. 

Lifting her up, with his cock still inside her, he pulled her head down for 
a kiss. He couldn’t get enough of her. 

She was so fucking perfect, and all his. He didn’t want to let her go, and 
he had no intention of ever letting her get away. 

Pulling out of her, he spun her around, pressing her across the table so he 
could take her from behind. Again, he fucked her, only this time, he didn’t stop. 

The pleasure was so intense that it went to the next level. He held her 
hips tightly, plowing into her cunt. Watching her open up, taking him, was the 
best thing he’d ever seen, and with that image before him, he came, filling her 
cunt as he did so. 

The pleasure finally ebbed away, and with it the last of Caleb’s fight. 
Maddie was his woman. He wasn’t going to let her go. 

He couldn’t. 

He pulled out of her, and watched as his cream spilled from the lips of 
her pussy. 

Picking her up, he placed her on the table, stepping between her legs. He 
cupped her face, tilting her head back, and saw the pretty smile on her lips, 
which only made him smile, too. 

“What are you thinking?” he asked. 

“That I should clean the floor more often.” She ran her hands up his 
chest, wrapping her arms around his neck. “That was amazing.” 

“There’s a lot more of that to come.” 

He took possession of her mouth, and he knew he was a fallen man. 
There was no other woman more perfect for him. Maddie was it. 

Now, he just had to find a way for her to see that. 



Chapter Ten 


“I hate shopping,” Paige said, climbing out of the car. 

Maddie laughed, holding out her hand for the little girl to take, which she 
did, quite easily. “You love shopping. Besides, your dad’s birthday is Sunday. 
We’ve got to bake him a cake today without him seeing it.” 

The mention of baking made the little girl smile, and it completely stole 
her heart. “Chocolate is his favorite, and he loves strawberries. Do you think we 
can get him lots of them?” 

“I think we can have a look. Lots of strawberries. Lots of chocolate.” 
They grabbed the trolley, and Paige took the lead, holding onto the trolley as 
they entered the store. Maddie had a special dinner in mind, and with Mike, 
Martha, and their kids coming along with Granny, she wanted everything to be 
perfect. “What do you feed a rancher?” she asked. 

“Daddy likes steak. He loves it,” Paige said. 

She grabbed some vegetables, as they were always needed, before 
heading toward the meat counter. Paige once again took the lead, and pointed out 
Caleb’s favorite cut, which, of course, was tenderloin. Picking up two huge 
tenderloins, Maddie placed them in the basket and made her way toward the 
baking aisle. They already had a great deal of supplies at home, but with all the 
baking that Paige had been demanding they do for school, and for the few 
ranchers still working, she was low on a few basics. 

Paige was so cute to watch as she selected chocolate chips in many 
different varieties, along with different decorations and some flavorings. 

Maddie picked up a few birthday candles, and then they were off to pay. 
She was just heading to the checkout when her sister stepped in front of her. 

In the past few weeks she’d not given Emily any real thought. Caleb had 
eased her thoughts, and her insecurities had slowly begun to fall. Seeing her 
sister again though, she tensed up. 

“If it’s not the little homewrecker,” Emily said. 

“What do you want?” she asked. She didn’t have time for this, and the 
last thing she wanted was for Emily’s nasty words to touch Paige. She was used 
to the bile spilling from her sister, but not to an innocent girl. 

Emily folded her arms. “I just want to know what you think you’re 

doing.” 

“I’m shopping, and now I’m heading home.” 

“Home?” Emily snorted. “You don’t have a home. If you remember, I 
have the home you always wanted, with Chad.” 



Maddie tilted her head to the side and looked at her sister. “I never 
wanted that home, Emily. That’s all Chad’s, so believe me, I’m not missing out 
on anything.” 

Her sister grabbed the edge of the cart. “I don’t care what anyone says. 
You’re a fat, useless piece of shit, and all you’re ever good for is taking care of 
motherless brats. Ivory couldn’t stand living out on that ranch with Caleb. The 
only thing she had good to say about him was that he was good in the sack. He’s 
just using you until he can get a good thing. Maybe I should take a visit out to 
see him, and show him what a real woman could give him.” 

All of her life she’d been the butt of Emily’s jokes. She’d taken all the 
shit this woman had to dish out, and she’d accepted it, believing that she in some 
way deserved it. Staring at her spiteful sister, the disgust in her eyes, and hearing 
what she said, Maddie snapped. 

“He wouldn’t want your skinny, skanky ass, especially as he wouldn’t 
know what he’d catch seeing as you sleep with anything. Now, get out of my 
way.” She shoved the cart, only using some of her strength, but with the shove 
she gave, it was a warning. Never had she stood up to her sister. “Paige, sweetie, 
go ahead and get in the checkout line.” She waited for Paige to be out of sight. 
Grabbing her sister, she pinned her against the fridge. It was the first time she’d 
ever laid a hand on Emily. Her anger simmered beneath the surface. “You ever 
talk to Paige like that, even if you’re not talking to her, we will see who’d win in 
a little fight today when I’m not taking your punches. Do you understand?” 

Emily looked afraid. 

“Your days of treating me like shit are over. You’re not my sister, and 
you can tell Mom and Dad I want nothing to do with them. You’re all done for 
me. Chad’s welcome to you.” She released Emily, spinning on her heel and 
forcing a smile to her lips. She accepted Paige, who ran into her arms. Once they 
had paid, she placed their groceries in the car and they left the parking lot. 

Even as her hands shook a little, she was happy she’d done what she did. 

When she got home, there was no sign of Caleb. Instead of lingering on 
what Emily said, she got to work on making his cake. She put an apron on Paige, 
and they both got really messy. 

“Was that your sister?” Paige asked. “The nasty lady at the store?” 

“Yeah. That was Emily. She’s not very nice, is she?” Maddie said as they 
prepared the frosting. The cake was already out of the oven and cooling. A really 
dark, deep chocolate cake. It smelled amazing. 

“No. She said nasty things. Are sisters all like that?” Paige asked. 

Maddie handed Paige the bowl to continue working the butter and icing 
sugar together. “No, they’re not all like that. Some sisters are great.” She’d been 



unlucky to have one who actually wanted a baby sister. “Emily has never liked 
me, but you don’t worry about what she said, okay? It’s nothing about you. 
You’re perfect.” 

They finished decorating the cake, and once it was in the fridge, she 
found Paige staring at her. She was worried that she’d scared the little girl with 
her anger at Emily. “What’s wrong, honey?” she asked. 

“I want a brother or a sister. Do you think you and Daddy could get me 
one? I asked Nathan at school and he said mommies and daddies have to get 
them, and you never know what you’re going to get. You’re like my mommy, 
and I love you, Maddie. I wish I could call you Mommy.” Paige threw herself 
into her arms, and Maddie’s eyes filled with tears. That had to be one of the 
nicest things that anyone had ever said to her. 

“I love you, too,” Maddie said. 

“Will you think about it?” Paige asked. 

“Yes,” she said, not knowing what else to say. “Why don’t you go and get 
cleaned up?” 

Paige nodded and left the room. 

Wiping the tears from her eyes, Maddie pressed her hands against her 
face and felt totally alone. 

She gasped as arms surrounded her, and she saw Caleb staring down at 
her. “Did you hear?” 

“About what Paige wanted? Yes, I heard.” 

“She also met Emily today, and I’m so sorry that she heard some things 
she really shouldn’t have been allowed to hear.” The tears she’d tried to keep at 
bay spilled down her cheeks. “I stood up to her today.” 

“To Emily?” 

“Yes. She called Paige a motherless something, and then tried to make 
out that she’d make a play for you. That you needed a real woman, and I lost it. I 
had Paige wait in the checkout line.” She told him what happened between her 
and Emily, and she was trying not to freak out as she told him everything. “Do 
you hate me? Do you want me to leave?” 

The thought of leaving made her sick. She didn’t want to leave Paige or 

Caleb. 

He placed a finger beneath her chin and tilted her head back, so she had 
no choice but to look at him. 

“I don’t want Emily. You’re the only woman I want, Maddie.” 

“I know. I know. I’m more worried about what this means to Paige.” 

“She wants a baby sister or brother.” He chuckled at that. “I’m 
wondering how far you’d be willing to go to give our girl exactly what she 



wants.” 

Maddie gasped, but didn’t have time to say anything more as his lips 
were on hers, silencing any protest. 

For his birthday Caleb had an amazing meal, a beautiful cake, spent time 
with his family, and had his woman by his side. It was the perfect birthday. What 
made it even more so was at the end of the evening he had one more gift to 
unwrap. 

Once Paige was in bed, he’d asked Maddie to go to his room and follow 
the directions he’d left for her there. 

He’d had a special delivery of lingerie, and he wanted not only to see it 
on her body, but also to remove it. 

After his birthday, Thanksgiving was around the corner, and this time, 
they all joined Mike and Martha for the event. 

Maddie hadn’t said anything to him about his suggestion of them having 
a baby, and he’d not brought it up. 

Of course, his mother now knew they were in a relationship as she’d 
come home early and found them both in a compromising position. Maddie had 
offered to leave, but he wasn’t going to accept that. 

His mother was really happy about that as well. She loved that he’d 
found someone, and especially someone she approved of. 

At the beginning of December, they were running low on supplies, so he 
and Mike trekked into town. 

“So, Mom is really excited, and is constantly talking about her new 
daughter-in-law,” Mike said. 

“Yeah, she really does love Maddie.” As did he. 

Last weekend, he finally got her to concede and move all of her 
belongings into his bedroom. Having her in his arms every single night was a 
dream come true for him. She was perfection, as far as he was concerned. 

He’d spend a few minutes each night watching her fall asleep. If she 
wasn’t already in his arms by then, once she was asleep, he pulled her close, and 
he could finally find peace. 

“What’s not to love? She likes you, which is a plus. Paige adores her, and 
we all know she wants to call Maddie Mom.” 

“I know.” He’d not asked Maddie about that yet. Ivory had given up all 
parental rights during the divorce. His lawyer had a contract drafted up, which 
stated Ivory’s displeasure at not only having kids, but also agreeing that she had 
no claim whatsoever to Paige, and that she would never try to fight for her. 

Caleb hadn’t wanted his little girl pulled through the courts if Ivory ever 



felt the need to claim her daughter. 

So far, there hadn’t been a change of heart. In fact, Ivory hadn’t gotten in 
touch at all. 

“Do you think that Maddie would go for that?” Mike asked. 

“I think so. I know Paige wants a brother or a sister.” 

“What is going on between you and Maddie? It’s not sex. The way you 
two look at each other and are always sneaking glances, that’s more than just a 
random fuck.” 

His brother had never been known for beating around the bush. 

“It’s not just sex.” Caleb wanted to share a life with her. 

“Do you love her?” Mike asked. 

He looked at his baby brother and nodded his head. “Yes, I love her.” 
He’d never known what true love was. “You know how Dad told us when we 
were old enough we’d understand what lust and love were.” 

“Yeah, and then he said it would take the right woman for us to realize 
that sex is sex, and love is more. Where you can just spend time with a woman, 
and it’s enough.” 

“I never really understood what he meant, not entirely, until Maddie,” 
Caleb said. 

“Martha was it for me, as you know. The first time I asked her out, she 
told me to fuck off. In all honesty, I deserved it. I told her she could use a good 
fuck, and I was the one to give it to her.” Mike laughed. 

“You weren’t exactly known for your brains.” 

“I’m always saying the wrong thing, only now Martha’s figured I’m 
saying some stuff with the best of intentions.” He chuckled. “At least, I try to. 
Damn, I love that woman. You’d think after a couple of kids and sleeping 
together repeatedly it would get boring. It doesn’t get boring. In fact, I find that 
my time with her is never enough. Between work on the ranch, the kids, and then 
I think of Mom without Dad, you know? Life is too damn short, and these 
people that look at their woman, or their man, and think they can do better, 
fucking amaze me. You met someone, you fell in love, and then you want 
someone different. There’s no one better than Martha. She’s my soul mate.” 

Caleb listened to Mike, at the same time thinking about Maddie, and as 
his brother spoke, he thought about her smile. From her smile, he thought about 
her lips, and how she made him laugh with a couple of jokes she remembered 
from listening to the radio. She’d snuggle up against him as he read passages 
from her favorite books. 

Not only did he love her smile, but also the utter rapture on her face 
when she came. That was what turned him on constantly, aroused him every 



single second. She was just fucking beautiful as far as he was concerned. 

A soul mate. 

He’d once mocked the term, and he certainly didn’t believe in love at 
first sight. 

With Maddie though, it was different. He saw a life, a future, and 
everything in between. 

Parking his truck, he climbed out and Mike joined him. “Are you okay?” 

“Yeah, I’m just thinking about what you said.” 

“You really do need to put all of your issues with Ivory away, man. 
Maddie is nothing like that woman. She’s good, and the way she looks at you, 
she has feelings for you, and we all know she loves Paige.” 

“I’ve not been thinking about Ivory, or anything relating to her.” 

“Really, because after you divorced her, you said you were swearing off 
women.” 

He glared at Mike. “I’m already aware of how different she is from 
Ivory.” His ex had moved on, and he was thankful for that. He didn’t care about 
Ivory. The only reason he’d married her was because of Paige. What he hadn’t 
expected was how miserable they’d all become just because of it. 

“Look, I just want to see you happy. I know you deserve it, and I hate to 
see you miserable.” Mike slapped him on the back. “You get feed, and I’ll look 
at tools.” 

They split up, and Caleb grabbed a truck, picking up large bags of pet 
food, along with a few feed items for his livestock. He liked to be prepared for 
anything, and if something happened to his crop, he wanted a backup supply to 
feed his cows. 

Once he was done, Mike dropped off the tools and told him he was 
heading toward the jewelers to get something for Martha. 

After he paid, he went straight ahead and loaded everything into the 

truck. 

On his way back to the car after putting the trolley away, he saw Chad 
waiting for him. 

“What is this?” Caleb asked. 

Chad held his hands out. “I’m heading out of town for some time. I was 
going to stop by the ranch, but I saw your truck.” 

“You’re not going to see Maddie,” he said. He folded his arms, prepared 
to argue and fight if he had to. 

“I’m not asking to go and see Maddie.” Chad laughed. “You know, the 
first moment I saw her, I thought she was really nice. That’s what appealed to 
me. As far as I’m concerned, she wasn’t the prettiest girl around, but she was 



nice. I liked her, and she was sweet. We both wanted similar things in life. When 
she said yes to going on a date, I thought I’d done good.” 

“Then why fuck her sister?” 

Chad shrugged. “I don’t know. Isn’t that fucking lame? I don’t know. 
Emily was always there. She was wearing skimpy outfits, and always ready for 
sex. One day, I just stopped being tempted. She’s a fucking knockout, and things 
with Maddie had started to go stale. You know how it is.” 

“No, I don’t. Emily’s not my type, and I certainly wouldn’t step out on 
Maddie for her.” 

“She deserves you. She deserves to be happy. I shouldn’t have cheated. I 
shouldn’t have asked her to marry me.” Chad rubbed at his temples. “Well, I 
should have seen through Emily’s act, to be honest. All she wanted was for 
Maddie not to have me, so she set her heart on having me instead. While I was 
too busy watching her, I didn’t see the bigger picture, and now I’ve got neither.” 

Caleb would fight for Maddie to keep her. 

She belonged to him. 

“Don’t let her go. Maddie’s a special kind of woman. It takes seeing 
someone else with her to realize that.” 

“I know,” Caleb said. “You’re leaving?” 

“Yep. Emily’s changed, and she’s not who I thought she was. Besides, I 
think she’s going to be moving on to you very soon.” 

Caleb snorted. “She’s wasting her time.” He moved toward the driver’s 
side of the truck. 

Chad said his final goodbyes, and that was it. 

Mike returned with a huge smile. In his hand was a small, square box. 
“What do you think?” Mike asked, opening it up. There was a pendant inside, 
and it looked stunning. “Martha is going to love it.” 

Driving back to the ranch, Mike hid the present he’d bought for Martha 
as they unloaded the truck. The moment that was done, Mike climbed into his 
own truck and was gone. 

When Caleb entered his home, the scent of baking hung heavy in the air. 

He found Paige and Maddie in the kitchen, whipping up some brownies 
and muffins. The counters were laden with bounty. Picking up a chocolate chip 
muffin, he took a bite and closed his eyes. Heaven. 

“You’re back early,” Maddie said. 

She moved to his side, and he wrapped his arm around her, pressing a 
kiss against her lips. 

“Did you miss me, baby?” 

“Let me think.” She held her fingers together. “Little bit.” 



The smile on her face let him know she was teasing. 

“I’m going to go and clean up,” Paige said, holding her cake batter hands 
up in the air. 

Maddie giggled as they watched her leave. 

“I saw Chad today.” 

“My ex Chad?” 

“Yes.” 

She wrinkled her nose. “Do I even want to know?” 

“He’s leaving town.” 

“He is? What about Emily?” 

“I don’t think she’s leaving. In fact, he said that he regretted ever getting 
with her. That he didn’t realize that the only reason she wanted him was because 
you did. He said he liked you.” 

“Oh.” 

He watched her reaction. “Do you love him?” 

She shook her head. “No. I don’t. I feel bad for him obviously. Emily 
always uses a lot of people.” Maddie shrugged. “I’ve told you before she doesn’t 
like me. Never has, and I don’t know why.” 

“I’m not going to replace you with her. It’s you I want.” 

She held him just a little tighter. It looked like she was going to say 
something, but she stopped herself and rested her head against his chest. 



Chapter Eleven 


Once again Paige was sleeping over at Martha and Mike’s, and Caleb had 
told her that he’d left instructions for her to get ready on his bed. Maddie tried 
not to rush upstairs in excitement to see what he wanted her to do, but it was 
there. Taking each step at a time, she walked into his room, and there on his bed 
was a small card and a box. 

She loved these gifts that he’d leave for her to find. 

Sitting on the edge of the bed, she read through the instructions. 

“Take a nice long bath, and then wear this beautiful item I have for you. I 
want you to be sitting on the bed, legs spread, and playing with your pussy. ” 

Just reading the instructions had her aroused. Pressing her thighs 
together, she groaned at the shot of pleasure that rushed through her. 

Lifting the lid on the box, she put the note down, and inside was a 
beautiful, sheer negligee that screamed sex. 

She held it up, and even though there were cups to support the breasts, 
there was no way they’d be hiding anything. 

From there, the lace hung open, leaving nothing to the imagination. This 
was for sex, nothing else. 

Leaving it on the bed, she made her way toward the bathroom and ran 
herself a bath. She wondered what he had planned for her. 

Everything Caleb did only brought her closer to him. Her feelings for 
him were constantly growing. Every single day she found a reason to love him. 
He even put the toilet seat down after using it, which she found really sweet, 
considering he didn’t have to. 

Caleb and Paige had become her new family. 

The ranch was her home, and she loved her life. 

She didn’t feel like an outcast or an outsider. 

Washing her body thoroughly, shaving all the areas that needed it, she 
climbed out of the tub and dried herself, taking care of her hair as she did. With 
her hair bound up, she entered the bedroom, and couldn’t resist putting on the 
item that Caleb had purchased for her. 

He did buy her things all the time. Gifts that made her wonder if he was 
falling for her, or if it meant something else. 

Her thoughts were always all over the place when it came to him. She’d 
never really cared if someone loved her or not. With Caleb it mattered a lot. She 
didn’t want to ever be without him, and those feelings were only getting 
stronger. 



The negligee felt sexy against her skin, and she loved the feel of it. 

Sitting at her table, she dried and brushed her hair before taking a seat on the 
edge of the bed. She didn’t know if she should start now, or wait until she heard 
him enter. 

The instructions he’d left were very specific, and she didn’t wish to upset 
him. Placing her hand at the parting of the fabric, she slowly eased her hand 
down her stomach. She moved between her thighs and cupped her pussy. She 
was already soaking wet, and released a little whimper as she teased between her 
slit. 

Stroking over her clit, she slid down and pressed two of her fingers inside 
her, moving up to the hilt, and gasping at the pleasure that exploded inside her 
just from that touch alone. 

She didn’t have to contain her sounds, and she didn’t want to either. 
Thinking about Caleb, his mouth on her body, it was enough to drive her to the 
edge. Not once in the instructions did it say anything about her coming or not. 

Easing her movements, she began slowly, waiting for her arousal to 
subside so that she didn’t rush into orgasm. 

“That is one of the sexiest things I’ve seen in a long time,” he said. 

She opened her eyes and saw Caleb standing there, watching her. 

When she went to stop, he shook his head and urged her to continue. 

“I didn’t hear you come in,” she said. 

“I was hoping I’d catch you so I was really quiet, and I know where 
every single creak is within this house.” He winked at her. 

“I don’t like that. You could sneak up on me.” She smiled as she thought 
about it, not really minding at all. 

She watched as he removed his jacket. His boots were already gone. 

Layer by layer, he peeled clothes off, and it only served to arouse her 

more. 

“All day I’ve been thinking about coming home, but knew I’d have to 
wait until Paige was gone before I’d be able to see this.” 

“You’ve got a very dirty mind, Caleb.” 

“Yeah, and it’s only dirty for you.” 

She loved it when he said things like that. His cock sprang forward, and 
even from her position she saw the tip leaked pre-cum. She licked her lips just 
thinking about him being in her mouth. 

He wrapped a hand around his length, working from the base up to the 
tip. “You want a taste of me, Maddie?” 

She nodded. 

He stepped up close, and he didn’t let her stop. One of his legs was 



between hers, and he reached out, holding the back of her head as he ran the tip 
of his cock over her lips. 

More arousal flooded her pussy, and she pressed her tongue to the head 
of his cock. 

She heard him groan, and when she wrapped her mouth around the entire 
tip, he hissed. Sinking onto his dick, she closed her eyes and kept touching 
herself as she took him to the back of her throat. 

His pre-cum slid across her tongue, and she swallowed it down, not 
wanting to lose a single drop. He tasted so good. 

Pulling up off his cock, she circled the tip with her tongue, moving down 
the side with the vein before taking him back into her mouth again. 

Moaning, she bobbed her head up and down. 

His grip in her hair tightened with each movement, and she couldn’t 
resist looking up. 

He stared down at her. 

“Your lips look so perfect wrapped around my cock, sucking me.” 

She didn’t stop, loving the way he let go. He wrapped her hair around his 
fist and began to thrust inside her mouth. His other hand moved toward her 
breast, sliding beneath the fabric, and pinching her nipple. 

Maddie moaned around his shaft. He moved the fabric aside, teasing one 
nipple, then changing hands in her hair, and teasing her other nipple with his 
other hand. 

All of a sudden, he stepped back, pulling out of her mouth. 

“Stop playing with yourself.” 

She rested her hand on her thigh. 

He took her hand and licked all of the cream from her fingers, making 
her moan as he did that, his tongue taking as much of her as he could. 

“Lean back,” he said. 

Resting on her hands, she leaned back, watching him. 

He knelt on the floor, lifting her legs up so that they rested on the edge of 
the bed. The angle he had her at made her open to him. 

His fingers ran over her pussy, and she felt him spread her lips open, his 
tongue stroking over her clit before moving down to penetrate her. 

She cried out, needing more. It was never enough with his tongue, and 
she always needed his cock. 

“Tonight is a very special night,” he said, pressing kisses all over her 
“Why?” 

“Because I’m going to finish what I started out in the barn.” His fingers 


cunt. 



moved from the entrance of her pussy down to the puckered hole of her anus. 

She tensed up as he pressed inside her. 

His fingers were already slick, and he pushed past that tight ring of 
muscles that tried to keep him out. 

He stopped touching her, and she watched as he went to his drawer 
beside his bed and retrieved a tube. 

Maddie didn’t say a word as he worked some of the clear gel onto his 
fingers. She gasped as he placed those same fingers against her ass and began to 
fill her. The burn was between pain and pleasure. 

Once he had the two fingers inside her, his tongue went back to her 
pussy. He licked and sucked at her clit, moving down to her entrance, and 
tongue-fucking her in between stretching his fingers inside her ass. 

It wasn’t long before she was thrusting back against him, trying to get 
more of him inside her. 

The pain suddenly turned to pleasure, and she knew she wanted whatever 
he would give her. 

Caleb had never hurt her, and she knew he was incapable of ever hurting 
her. 

“I want you to come for me, Maddie. Scream my name as I bring you to 
orgasm.” 

He flicked his tongue repeatedly over her clit, building up her orgasm 
until she could no longer fight it, and she came hard, screaming his name and 
begging for him to keep on going. 

She didn’t want him to ever stop as the pleasure was so intense, and she 
wanted more. 

“Please,” she said, moaning. 

He withdrew his hands from her ass, and he stood up. He wiped his 
fingers on a towel and instructed her to move up onto her elbows. 

She did as he asked, and he pressed the tip of his cock deep inside her. 

He filled her pussy hard, and she watched as her lips opened around his cock. 

Her cream coated his shaft as he withdrew until only the tip of him was 
inside her before slamming in deep. He felt so good, and she didn’t want him to 
stop. 

Maddie’s pussy was so fucking tight, but he didn’t want to finish there. 
He’d planned this a few days ago when the negligee he’d ordered online finally 
arrived. The moment Caleb saw it on the site he knew Maddie would look so 
sexy in it that he couldn’t resist getting it for her. 

Her body featured in all of his fantasies, and he didn’t want to miss any 



moment where he could have her all to himself. 

Watching his cock fill her pussy, he groaned as her cream smeared on his 
dick. Each thrust within her, and he felt how wet and ready she was, and it was 
so fucking arousing. 

He counted to ten in his head, then to twenty just to try to focus on 
something other than the pleasure of her pussy. 

Tonight wasn’t about a quick fuck, or making love. He wanted to explore 
every inch of her, and to claim every single part of her as his own. 

“You feel that, Maddie? That’s how good it is to have you on my cock.” 

“I feel how good it is to have you inside me.” 

They both moaned, and he held onto her hips, thrusting inside her hard 
before he finally pulled out of her. 

She released a whimper, but he turned her over on the bed, moving her so 
that she lay against the pillows on her stomach. 

Moving over her, he slapped her ass, and pressed kisses against her neck. 
He pulled her red hair aside, and began to slowly kiss down her back, trailing the 
path of her spine before he paused at her ass, biting one cheek, then kissing it 
before doing the same with the other one. He straddled her legs as he cupped her 
ass. 

Spreading her ass wide, he saw her puckered anus, and ran a finger down 
across her forbidden entrance. 

“You know, since that moment in the barn, I’ve been wondering what it 
would feel like to take this little asshole.” He pressed a finger deep inside her 
and smiled as she gasped, arching up to his touch. “With how you’re driving 
back against me, I think you want it as much as I do.” 

Releasing her ass, he gave her cheeks a little slap and climbed off her. 
He’d done a great deal of research, and that wasn’t just reading her books either. 
He’d used the internet to make sure he got everything perfect for Maddie. 

He wanted to arouse her, to take their pleasure to a whole new level. 

Smearing plenty of lubrication onto his cock, he moved back between her 
legs and got her onto her knees. 

“I want you to spread your ass open for me, baby.” 

He saw her hands were shaking a little. He was nervous as well. 

Maddie spread her ass cheeks for him, and he pressed the tip of his cock 
against her. She was already slick from her own arousal, which was why he’d 
wanted her to play before he’d even arrived. He wanted her ready for this 
moment. 

Her tight ring of muscles kept him out, but he was persistent, pressing his 
dick against her ass. She cried out at the first inch, and he paused, running his 



hands over her ass and waiting for her to get accustomed to the feel of his cock, 
which was wider than his fingers. 

Stroking across her back, he waited, and when she nodded her head, he 
thrust another inch inside her. 

“It’s so big,” she said, whimpering. 

He held his shaft, waiting. With each inch inside her, he paused, giving 
her time to get accustomed to him until finally she had all of him balls deep in 
her hot ass. 

She still held her ass open, and he stroked a path down her back, closing 
his eyes as she felt each pulse of her contracting around him. 

The pleasure was intense, and he’d not been prepared for that. 

“Are you okay, baby?” he asked. 

“Yes, yes.” 

He took hold of her hands, giving them a gentle squeeze before letting 
them go to hold onto her hips. 

Slowly, he eased out of her ass by only a few inches before pressing 
inside her. He took slow, shallow thrusts, letting her get used to the feel of him 
fucking her ass. 

When she began to press back against him, taking his cock a little harder, 
he built up until only the tip of his cock remained with her, and fucked her. He 
didn’t rush, creating a steady pace for the two of them. 

“Touch your pussy, Maddie,” he said. 

She reached between her legs and began to play with her cunt, which 
only made her ass tighten around him. 

The pleasure for him was incredible, but he didn’t intend to fuck her 
hard. No, this first time he was going to take it slow, get her used to the feel of 
him, and only when they’d done this a few times would he take her harder. 

He felt a difference in her body as she built toward that peak. Her 
breathing grew deeper, and her ass clenched around him. 

This time, Caleb didn’t fight off his orgasm and kept on thrusting inside 
her. When she cried out her release, he joined her, flooding her ass with his cum. 
He held onto her hips tightly, not wanting to let her go. 

Only when the last of the pleasure ebbed away did he collapse over her, 
pressing kisses to her back and neck. 

“Wow,” Maddie said. 

Caleb still had his cock inside her, and he lay over her. Locking their 
fingers together, he refused to move straight away, but he held himself so he 
wasn’t entirely squashing her. 

“I didn’t hurt you, did I?” he asked. 



She shook her head. “No. That was incredible. I never thought it could 
feel like that.” 

“You think about my cock in your ass often?” he teased her. 

“Nope, but I think I’ll be starting now.” 

“Well, the night is not over yet.” 

He let go of her hands and climbed to his feet, easing out of her ass. He 
was just about to crawl off the bed when he saw the first white spill of his cum 
out of her ass. It was just another show of his claim over her. 

Maddie belonged to him, and there was no way he was ever going to let 

her go. 

He made his way into the bathroom and ran then both a bath, putting 
some soothing salts in the warm water. 

His woman was still lying on her front when he entered the bedroom. 

Leaning forward, he scooped her up in his arms, and like all the times 
before, she scrambled to hold onto him. She always thought he’d drop her. 

He’d never let her fall, not ever. 

Climbing into the water, he placed them both down with Maddie’s back 

to him. 

“You’re always thinking of everything,” she said, resting against him. 

“When I’m with you, all I can think about is the best way to treat you.” 

“I’ve never had anything like this before.” 

They held hands, and he stared at their locked fingers. “Neither have I.” 

Maddie was special to him. 

He’d never made the effort before with any other women. 

“I loved the first negligee, Caleb. I just wanted you to know that you 
don’t have to keep buying me them.” She tilted her head back, offering him a 
smile, which he took. 

“I don’t just buy them for you. I think tonight was a little selfish, don’t 
you?” he asked, kissing her lips. 

She chuckled. “I guess in a way it was. I had no idea what you had 
planned.” 

“Yes, I was waiting for when Paige wanted to go and sleep over at 
Mike’s.” He held Maddie close. 

His daughter really loved Maddie, but then, so did he. 

Their future together hadn’t been decided, and even though he wanted to 
take their relationship to the next step, he didn’t want to rush her. 

She’d already been burned before, as had he. 

Rushing into something wasn’t what he wanted to do, but he also knew 
there was no one else but Maddie for him. She was the only woman he wanted. 



“What do you think of kids?” he asked. 

She smiled. “I love them, clearly. I’ve always loved taking care of them. 
When I was younger, I’d do a lot of babysitting jobs, but I did that to get away 
from home. From there, it just seemed like a calling, I guess.” She shrugged. 
“Did you always want to be a rancher?” 

“Yes, I always wanted to be a rancher. Can I be honest with you?” 

“Of course.” 

“I’ve always wanted a big family as well. Mom wasn’t able to have kids 
after me and Mike, so Dad never got the big family he wanted.” 

“You want a lot of kids?” 

“Yes, I want so many. I want a family, everything.” 

She pressed a kiss to his knuckles. “I would love to have a big family one 

day.” 

It wasn’t much, but it was a start. 



Chapter Twelve 


Caleb hadn’t elaborated after their bath on if he wanted a family with her. 
It had been nearly two weeks since their bath, and Christmas was fast 
approaching, and by fast, she was standing there with all the decorations out. 
She’d already unknotted the fairy lights to go outside, and the streamers for 
inside. 

Paige had warned her that they’d just shoved them in boxes and stuck 
them in the attic. Maddie hadn’t for a second thought it would be this bad, but it 
was. 

“Wow,” Granny said, entering the ranch. 

Maddie turned toward Caleb’s mother, and smiled. “Caleb said if I 
unknotted them all, he’d put them up when he got home later.” 

“You carried all of these down?” 

“Yep, and I’m going to reward myself later with a hot chocolate, fresh 
whipped cream, and marshmallows.” She rubbed at her head. “Do you think it’s 
okay if I start?” 

The tree was already set up in the corner of the sitting room. She had 
presents wrapped and ready to put beneath the tree for the family. 

“This is your home as well, Maddie.” Granny came to her and wrapped 
her arms around her. “I’m so pleased you’re here.” 

“Thank you. I love being here. I love the ranch and Paige.” It was on the 
tip of her tongue to say “Caleb,” but she stopped herself. 

She turned away and released a breath. 

“You love Caleb?” Granny asked. 

Maddie turned toward the older woman, and sighed. “I ... yes. I love 
him, and I’m scared. I’m not like his ex-wife. The thought of living here for the 
rest of my life is like a dream come true.” 

“And a family?” 

Tears filled her eyes, and she found herself getting really emotional. She 
wiped the tears away and took a seat. “You know that my sister doesn’t really 
like me and to my family I was a giant disappointment?” 

“I know that when she spoiled your wedding to that man, no one offered 
you any comfort. In fact, they treated you as if you were to blame.” 

Even after her confrontation with Emily, she’d not heard from her 
parents, and she was actually pleased about that. She told Granny everything 
from being a child and having Emily punch and kick her. 

“One night, Emily told me she saw Santa, and when I went outside to 



check, she locked the doors, and it was only when Mom and Dad came home 
that I was allowed inside. I was ill that year.” 

Granny pulled her into her arms and hugged her tight. “I don’t want you 
to think about that woman again. As far as I’m concerned, she gives women a 
bad name. You’re a good woman, Maddie, a kind woman, and knowing that my 
son is with you means more to me than you could ever know.” 

The other woman rubbed the tears from her eyes, and Maddie pulled 
away, sniffling. “I’m sorry. I’m finding little things are making me really tear up 
lately. I’m sure it’s the time of year.” 

“Are you sure it’s the time of the year?” 

“What do you mean?” Maddie asked, pulling out different decorations 
and placing them on the coffee table. 

“Have you been ill? Or experiencing any tenderness in your breasts?” 

Her cheeks heated. “Erm, I don’t... I was sick a few days ago, and I’ve 
felt ill but not actually been sick. My breasts ... are well, erm.” Caleb loved her 
breasts, and she’d put the tenderness down to his constant attention. 

“I know I’m old, but I was a young woman in love as well. Caleb’s father 
and I could tell you stories, believe me. You and Caleb do not keep your hands 
off each other, and I’ve seen that smile my son is sporting. Is there a chance that 
you could be pregnant?” 

Maddie shook her head. “No, it can’t be possible.” 

“It can’t?” 

“I’m on the pill. It’s not...” 

“I just want to say that I know Martha was on the pill when she got 
pregnant with her oldest. They’re not a hundred percent guaranteed, and also, if 
you’d been sick, or missed a pill, there could be a chance you are pregnant.” 

Maddie stood up, and then sat down. “I ... oh, no.” 

Granny placed a hand on her knee. “Before we start panicking, why don’t 
we drive into town? I’ll go into the pharmacy and get what we need. Then we’ll 
come home and see what happens.” 

She nodded. Driving into town was a bit of a blur. Pregnant. Maddie 
hadn’t even for a second given it a thought. Could she be pregnant? 

Of course she could be pregnant. She and Caleb were always with each 
other. They didn’t use protection. Caleb had a fascination with his cum inside 
her, and he’d often watch her, which she did find highly arousing. 

Parking outside of the pharmacy, she tapped her fingers on the wheel and 
waited as Granny got what she needed. Maddie was so nervous. Her stomach 
twisted and tightened. Something caught her attention out of the corner of her 
eye, and she saw it was Emily, and she spotted Caleb’s truck. 



Had her sister seen her? 

Emily was waiting beside Caleb’s truck, and she watched as her sister 
prepared herself, fluffing her hair, pulling her shirt down a little. If Maddie 
wasn’t waiting for Granny, she’d have climbed out of her car, but she found 
herself sitting still, waiting. 

Finally, Caleb appeared, and when he caught sight of Emily, she saw the 
exasperation on his face. She’d seen that look many times when he didn’t want 
to deal with something, mostly problems at the ranch that were tiring to him. 

This was the first time she’d ever seen a man bored with her sister 

though. 

Even though it was cold, she wanted to see if she could hear what was 
being said. Her car wasn’t far away, and there wasn’t much noise as the traffic 
was quite light. 

“What do you want?” 

For a second, she saw her sister hesitate. “Well, is that any way to speak 
to a lady?” 

“I don’t see any lady.” 

Her sister glared. “I see Maddie has been spilling nastiness and lies about 
me. It’s so like her. She just can’t handle being second best.” 

“Maddie has done no such thing. I see through the act.” Caleb pointed at 
her body and then at her face. “To be honest, I’m surprised a lot of guys haven’t 
seen through what you are.” 

Emily tutted and stepped closer. 

Anger filled Maddie, and she was about to get out of the damn car and 
tell her bitch of a sister to keep her paws off her man. 

Granny climbed in the car. “I’ve got two just in case you don’t believe 
the first one.” 

“Thank you.” 

Maddie didn’t make a move as she watched Caleb finally lose it. He 
grabbed Emily’s hands. 

“Will you just fuck off?” He yelled it, catching the attention of several 
people walking by. “I get it. You can’t stand your sister to be happy. You stole 
her fiance and now you’re after the man that wants her. I’m not Chad. I don’t 
want you. I’ll never want you, so why don’t you stop throwing yourself at me 
because you and me, it’s never going to happen.” 

Maddie smiled. Turning over the ignition, she pulled out of the parking 
spot. Caleb looked toward the car. 

“I’ll see you back at home,” she said with a smile. 

“Your sister is a menace,” Granny said. 



“I don’t care about her, nor do I care about what my parents think either.” 
She glanced over to Granny. “I do love your son.” 

Granny patted her arm. “I know you do.” 

“I love Paige as well. She’s a bright girl, and so talented, and amazing to 
be with.” 

“She’s really taken to you.” 

The drive back to the ranch went by in a blur. There was a pregnancy test 
in Granny’s lap for her. 

Parking the car, she entered the ranch house as quickly as possible. 
Granny handed her the stick to pee on, and she made her way into the downstairs 
bathroom, listening as Granny told her the instructions. 

Washing her hands after she’d finished, she left the stick on the counter, 
and then stood with Granny, not wanting to be alone to watch it. 

Granny grabbed her hands. “If it’s positive, everything is going to be 
fine. You’ll have nothing to worry about.” 

“You sound so sure.” 

“I am sure. You just wait.” 

The time was up, and Maddie grabbed the pregnancy test with Granny by 
her side. They looked at the results, and Maddie didn’t have a clue what it 
meant. 

Granny put her arms around her. “It means you’re pregnant.” 

She kissed her cheek, and Maddie felt a bit surreal. “I’m pregnant?” 

“You’re what?” Caleb asked. 

She turned toward the door and saw the man that was now the father of 
her child looking a little pale. She held up the stick. “I’m pregnant.” 

Had she just ruined everything? 

Finding Emily by his truck had really pissed him off. He’d never 
encouraged her, and the last person Caleb wanted was her. No, the woman he 
wanted every single night was standing before him right now with his mother, 
holding up a white stick. 

“I’m going to leave you two alone. I think you’ve got a few things to 
discuss.” His mother kissed his cheek. “Congratulations.” 

His mother left, and he stared at Maddie. 

She was so beautiful even looking slightly pale. 

“I didn’t plan to meet Emily,” he said. When he’d seen Maddie, he’d 
been sick with worry. All of her life she had been played second best against her 
sister, but that wasn’t how he viewed her. Far from it. He loved her more than 
any other woman in the world. He’d been trying to find ways of them both 



sharing a life together. 

The ranch wasn’t for everyone, nor was being a rancher’s woman, but 
Maddie, she thrived in the role, and he loved coming home every day to be with 
both of his women. 

“I know you didn’t. That’s the thing about Emily, she tries to push her 
way into your life.” Maddie shrugged. “I saw the way you handled her. I don’t 
think she’ll try again, but then it is Emily. Anything could happen.” She held up 
the stick. “I, erm, your mother thought it was best that I take one. She had a 
hunch that we weren’t using protection.” 

He stepped closer, wanting to be near her. 

“I didn’t plan this,” she said. “I’m trying not to freak out right now.” 

“You’re doing a wonderful job.” 

She smiled, and then looked down at the pregnancy test. He watched as 
she pressed a hand to her stomach. “I’m having a baby.” 

He couldn’t resist for another moment. Stepping up close, he placed his 
hand over hers. “You’re having our baby.” 

“Our baby.” 

Caleb cupped her rounded stomach and marveled at what their future 
held. “I love you, Maddie.” 

“What?” 

“I’ve been wanting to tell you for some time now, but I love you, and I’m 
not sad about this news. In fact, I ... I wanted this.” 

“You wanted me to be pregnant?” 

“Yes. Do you know how many times I came inside you, wondering if one 
day you’d be willing to have my children?” He pulled her close, needing to 
breathe in her scent, and to know that she was okay, and just hold her. Closing 
his eyes, he pressed his nose against her neck, kissing her. 

She wrapped her arms around him, holding him tightly. “You love me?” 

“Yes. So fucking much that it scares me at times.” 

Maddie reached behind her, placing the pregnancy test on the counter. 

She cupped his face, pulling him as she did. Her gaze was on his. “When I came 
here, I wasn’t looking for a man, or anything. I just wanted to take care of your 
little girl. The moment I looked at you, you were so handsome and sexy. You had 
this hardness around you, which was quite scary.” He saw tears fill her eyes. 

“I’m a mess right now. The silliest little thing seems to set me off, and I’m 
crying. It will all fade soon, I’m sure.” 

He wiped away the tears. “It’s fine. More than fine.” He kissed her lips, 
and she moaned, squeezing his face just a little. 

“I didn’t intend to fall in love. It wasn’t part of my plan. I’d sworn off 



men.” 

“You love me?” 

“Yes, so very much, and I wanted to claw her eyeballs out for even 
touching you. I didn’t want her hands on you because you’re mine, and I know I 
didn’t have any claim on you.” 

He silenced her with a kiss. No woman had ever told him that she loved 
him. Maddie was the woman that owned his heart, and just hearing that she felt 
the same, well, it made his world so complete. 

“I love you. I fucking love you,” he said. “Do you have any idea how 
long I’ve wanted to say that? It’s all that I’ve been wanting to think about.” 

He pressed her up against the wall, lifting her up so that she wrapped her 
legs around him. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Well, before our Paige gets home, I’m going to take you to our bed, and 
I’m going to make love to every square inch of you.” He carried her up to their 
room, laying her on the bed, and stripped every single layer from her body. 

When they were both naked, he leaned forward and pressed kisses to her 
stomach. 

“I was never going to let you go. Not now, not never. You’re mine, 
Maddie. The moment my cock filled you, the moment you took my spunk, you 
were mine.” 

He slid his rock-hard cock inside her and filled her once again. 

They both cried out at the pleasure, which was instant for him. Just 
feeling her tight pussy wrap around him was sheer heaven, and he loved it. He 
loved her. 

Pressing her hands to the bed, he lifted up and slowly began to thrust 
inside her, making her feel every single square inch of his shaft. 

He watched her moan and thrash on the bed, taking him as deep as she 
could. Caleb had believed love were tales that people told in order to keep them 
in line, to have people searching for the one that they could call their own. 

Maddie wasn’t just any woman. 

She was his woman. 

His for the rest of both of their lives. 

Only when she found her orgasm did he find his own. Wrapping his arms 
around her, he didn’t move, but made sure his weight didn’t crush her. 

“Marry me,” he said. 

“What?” 

“You heard me. I want you to marry me and spend the rest of your life 
with me, here, on this very ranch.” 



“You want to keep me?” she asked. 

“I love you more than anyone else in the world. I know Paige adores you, 
and I don’t want anyone else here but you, Maddie. This is your home. I’m your 
man, and I will be your husband.” He remembered all of the romance books he’d 
been reading. 

Most of the heroes, unless they’d been utter bastards, didn’t ask 
permission. No, they ordered, they took, and Maddie was his heroine. She was 
his woman, and he intended to spend the rest of their lives cherishing her. 

“You’re my number one, Maddie.” He didn’t want her to doubt for a 
second his intentions, his love, and his desire to have her all to himself. 

“Yes, Caleb. I love you more than anything else in the world. I want to be 
your wife and live with you. I want that huge family we’ve spoken about. One 
day when Christmas morning comes, I want to have to feed so many mouths, 
that I can’t think about it. I want to have your children, and fall asleep every 
single night in your arms.” 

He slammed his lips against hers, holding her close. 

“Wish granted,” he said, whispering the words, knowing he’d give her 
anything her heart desired, so long as it was never to be apart from him. 



Epilogue 


Ten years later 

“Paige, Dale, Sean, Mia, Rachel, Luke, and Talia, get your butts down 
here right this second!” Caleb was starving, and seeing as his kids had to eat 
first, he wasn’t in a very patient mood. 

Not only was it Christmas morning, and a large snowfall had landed 
outside, but he was hungry, and his wife was slaving away in the kitchen making 
them all cranberry pancakes with hot maple syrup. 

“Dad, I’m helping Mom out, duh,” Paige said, appearing in the kitchen. 

Caleb had been so focused on his wife that he’d not seen his oldest 
daughter standing there. 

Moving back into the kitchen, he kissed Paige’s cheek, then moved up 
behind his wife. 

They’d been married for ten years. He’d not been able to wait until the 
New Year, so after a rushed two weeks, in a wedding on Christmas Eve in front 
of the whole town, he’d married Madeline Lennox. He was sure half of the town 
came to see if he’d even make it down the aisle. There was no other woman for 
him, and because of his little outburst, Emily had left town and hadn’t been seen 
again. 

Maddie had nothing to do with her parents, and whenever he saw them in 
town, he ignored them. They didn’t care enough about her when she was little, 
and Maddie wanted nothing to do with them now. 

Wrapping his arms around his wife, he kissed her cheek, breathing in her 

scent. 

“You’re very impatient,” she said. 

He pressed a hand to her swollen stomach. “They’re going to want to 
open presents, and if they do, seeing some of the chocolate we’ve bought, they’ll 
eat that, spoil dinner, and I’m not having that.” 

Maddie’s Christmas dinner was a thing of dreams. 

In fact, being married to her was straight of out of his dreams. Every day 
he woke up to the love of his life, and every day, he went to sleep holding her in 
his arms. She was the most beautiful, amazing, loving woman, and he’d wished 
for her, and they’d finally come true. 

She leaned back, smiling up at him. “I love you,” she said. 

He kissed her, not caring that his children entered. They’d seen him 
kissing her a lot over the last ten years, and he intended to spend the next fifty 
plus years kissing her. 



“I finally got my happily ever after,” she said, cupping his cheek. 
So had he. 

The End 
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Chapter One 

Rage took a drink of his beer while watching as Pea mouth-fucked one of 
the regular bitches who supplied the club with free pussy. The fucker was a 
married man, and it would only be a matter of time before either Melissa or her 
sister, Penny, arrived at the club. Melissa had been a regular at the club ever 
since she married Pea, and with her she’d brought her very beautiful sister. The 
Gilmore women were both beautiful but were different in personality. Melissa 
was raw sexuality, and she seemed to accept everything that Pea did. Penny, 
however, she was so quiet, and Rage could barely get a few words out of her. 
However, Penny held an inner firecracker who came out whenever her sister 
appeared to be in pain, which was often. 

Even though Melissa appeared unaffected by Pea’s wandering ways, 
Penny always came to her defense. 

You can’t get anywhere with her. 

Gritting his teeth, Rage made his way toward the bar where Saint, the 
president of Saints and Sinners MC, was having a drink while working. 

“You gonna do anything about that?” he asked, nodding toward Pea and 
the slut. 

“No. It’s not my business.” Saint was going through some paperwork, 
and at a quick glance Rage saw what appeared to be invoices for mechanical 
equipment. 

“You still running the shop as our main company?” 

“It keeps the fucking tax man off my back, and our fighting under lock 



and key. You know me, keep it obvious, and they won’t go looking. Besides, 
we’re making a killing in bikes right now. Everywhere you go they want bikes.” 

“And sex, don’t forget that.” 

“Yeah, Dirty Deeds is selling out.” 

In the town of Sinners’ Corner, Dirty Deeds was the local sex shop, 
which was also doing extremely well online. Everything was online now. Rage 
didn’t care providing he got his cut of the profit. 

“So, what’s bugging you about that?” Saint asked, looking toward Pea. 

“Penny.” 

“You’re still trying to get into that pussy?” 

Rage was the VP, so he’d told Saint what he wanted, and what he’d been 
wanting for over three years was Penny, in his bed, her pussy owned by him. 

Giving Saint a look, Rage watched his friend and President laugh. 

“Damn, you are. I can say Penny is wasted on you.” 

Any other woman, Rage would have carried the woman over his shoulder 
to his bed, fucked her, and kicked her ass out. The problem that he faced was the 
fact Penny didn’t belong to the club. Melissa did. He couldn’t just drag a woman 
to his bed against her will. There was no way he was going down for rape. Not 
that it would be rape. Penny would kick, scream, and try to claw his eyes out, but 
in the end he’d make sure that she was begging for his dick. 

“When are you going to get over her?” Saint asked. 

“Penny will be mine.” 

“Man, you can’t even get her to stay in the same room as you, and don’t 
think I haven’t noticed your distraction at the parties as well. The club women 
are feeling left out.” 

“Fuck off!” Rage got up off his chair, not liking where this conversation 
was going. He’d been part of Saints and Sinners MC for fifteen years. At thirty- 
five years old, he’d gone from prospect to the VP through violence and respect, 
which was all that the club knew. They dealt in violence, fighting, and sex. The 
club whores competed for the title of best fuck, and the men fought each other 
regularly. 

During one of the nights he’d been due to fight, Penny had been at the 
club, having a drink. He’d seen her at the edge of the fight, and unlike most 
women, she wasn’t impressed with what she saw. 

He didn’t even know what it was about Penny that had caught his 
attention. She was just... different. None of the club whores were like her, and 
she was just perfect. 

No, she wasn’t perfect. She was a challenge. She wouldn’t just bow 
down to anyone, and he liked that. Penny didn’t screw around with anyone 



either. She hated Pea for his constant cheating, yet Melissa accepted it. 

The door to the club opened, and as if his thoughts of her had made her 
materialize, Penny walked through the door with a prospect rushing close behind 
her. Wayne was one of the better prospects around the club, but it looked like he 
couldn’t keep Penny out. None of the club members kept Penny out. Rage had 
made a request at the last church for her to be let into the club at any time, with 
the boys pretending to hold her back. He wanted to play with her even if he 
couldn’t touch her. 

“I’m sorry, Prez,” Wayne said. 

Penny wasn’t listening. She looked around the room, finding Pea, and 
heading straight to him. Sitting down beside Saint, Rage admired her generous 
curves and the way she filled out her jeans. She had a lovely full ass, and he 
couldn’t wait to get his hands on her. When he did finally get his hands on her, 
he was going to fuck her, spank her ass, and take her ass as well. He loved sex 
and fucking, and every single fantasy he’d built up around her, he was going to 
play out. It didn’t matter to him that she wasn’t interested yet. He was growing a 
little tired of the chase, and was going to blast her defenses until she had no 
choice but to give into him. He was going to take her, fuck her, and enjoy every 
single second of it. 

“Your girl’s here to cause trouble,” Saint said, looking amused. 

“Wonder what the problem is now.” 

“Melissa’s been on the phone to her. Penny’s here to take Pea back 
home.” Saint took a sip of his drink. “If she causes real problems for the club, 
she’s gone.” 

“Pea’s an ass. Whatever happens to him, he’s got coming to himself.” 

“That I agree with.” Saint clinked his glass against Rage’s, and they both 
turned to the scene that was about to unfold. 

“Seriously, this is what was more important than dinner?” Penny asked, 
stepping in front of Pea. 

Rage heard Pea moan and shake his head. The club had quieted down to 
hear the chaos that was about to ensue. The club liked Penny. She was a good 
woman, and the club respected good women. They also respected her as she fed 
them most of the time. Penny would often bring food to the club, cakes she’d 
baked, or pies. He’d walk into the club to find a trail of crumbs, which would 
piss him off. It was just another reason as to why he wanted to claim Penny for 
his own. He’d own her baked goodies, and her fine ass. 

“Penny, leave,” Pea said, finally turning his attention to his sister-in-law. 

Tensing in his seat, Rage was ready to hurt the fucker for talking to 
Penny like that. 



“Leave her,” Saint said. “She won’t like you interfering.” 

Gritting his teeth, Rage sat back, and watched the scene before him play 
out. 

“No. Melissa’s crying back at home, asshole. Don’t tell her to make your 
damn favorite, and then not show up. It makes you an asshole.” 

“I’m busy. Tell her to put it in the microwave.” 

Rage didn’t know why Pea was insistent in pissing Penny off, but he did 
at every occasion. 

“Seriously?” 

“Yeah. Food can be heated from cold. Pussy can’t.” 

All of the brothers tensed up as Penny exploded. Her trademark growl of 
frustration was released, and then she grabbed the club whore by her hair, and 
pulled her off. 

A feminine squeal rent the air and Pea was standing up, shoving his dick 
back into his pants. 

“He’s married, slut.” Penny shoved the screaming woman to the floor 
before turning back to Pea. Penny’s look of disgust was clear to detect. “I don’t 
have a clue why Mel married you, but she did. I will not spend hours on the 
phone listening to her cry about you. Get moving!” Penny started to push him 
toward the door. 

Pea wasn’t going to be moved easily. 

“Melissa knows the score. You don’t.” 

“If she knew the score, I wouldn’t have to listen to her sobbing. 

Whatever you and her have going on is your business, but it becomes mine when 
I have to listen.” Penny looked around the room, turning her attention to Saint. 
“You got a problem with this?” 

“No, take him home.” Saint raised his glass in the air. 

Pea pulled out of her hold and glared right back at her. What Rage saw in 
Pea’s eyes pissed him the fuck off. Pea was thinking about Penny naked, and not 
only that, he was liking the attention. 

“Not happening.” Standing up, he grabbed Pea’s arm. “Let’s go. Melissa 
invited me to dinner.” 

“You can’t drive. You’re drunk,” Penny said. 

“You’ll have to bring me back to the club.” 

“Fine!” 

Several whistles followed them out, and Rage stuck his fingers up. 

Fuck off! 

Penny gripped her steering wheel as she rode toward her sister’s 



townhouse on the outskirts of Sinners’ Corner. She hated the name of the town 
where she lived. According to the local town history, it was named that as 
centuries ago it was believed that followers of the devil moved to the small town 
where they expelled all of their sins. She thought it was bullshit, but no one 
listened to her. 

Glancing out of the corner of her eye she saw one of the two big ass 
bikers in her very small car. He was staring at her, unnerving her with his gaze. 
John—Rage—Colton always seemed to be staring at her. She didn’t like it. He 
had a lot more interesting things to look at. The man who created all of her 
scorn, her sister’s husband Pea, was in the back, moaning about his fun being cut 
short. 

“Melissa didn’t say anything about you joining the dinner.” 

“She didn’t? Well, I’m invited.” 

He wasn’t invited. No, Rage just liked to annoy her. He got off on it, she 
was sure of that. The Saints and Sinners MC had been a regular feature in 
Sinners’ Corner for well over twenty-five years. Melissa’s and her father had 
worked as a mechanic in their shop before he died of cancer five years ago. 
Penny recalled being around the club often but more as an outsider. The men 
were nice and respectful to her, which she liked. She’d seen the way some of the 
club whores were treated, and she’d hate to be humiliated like them. 

Penny had hated treating that club whore like that by tugging her off 
Pea’s lap, but one of the old ladies had told her when Pea and Melissa first got 
married, that it was the only way to deal with club pussy. 

“Show them who’s boss or they’ll walk all over you. They’re traitorous 
bitches but free pussy for all the club. ” 

When Melissa had married Pea three years ago, Penny didn’t imagine for 
a second she’d be dragging his ass back home. She adored the club, but she’d 
never marry one. It had been three years since Melissa shocked her that she was 
getting married to Pea. Out of all of the club members Pea was a big horn dog, 
and a pain in the ass. Still, he’d shown an interest in Mel, and that was all Penny 
had needed. 

I’m not this kind of woman. 

She loved staying in her apartment above the sex shop in town, reading a 
good book. After her father died, her mother hadn’t lasted six months after. 
Neither she nor Mel had wanted the house as it held too many painful memories, 
good memories that were hard to ignore with the death of both parents. They had 
sold the house, splitting the profit equally. Around the same time, Dirty Deeds 
had an apartment open up above their shop, and Penny had jumped on it. It was a 
nice place, beautifully kept, and she didn’t even mind that it was a sex shop as it 



helped with her research. She’d purchased many items at the sex shop, and used 
them on herself so she’d understand what her heroine would be feeling in her 
books. Her own sex life had been a bust. After losing her virginity prom night 
with her boyfriend, she’d had one other partner, and their sex had been ... 
boring. Very boring, dull. 

To escape her boredom with her lack of sex life, she’d turned to her 
computer. She’d been reading erotic fiction for a long time, and as e-readers 
were so popular, she’d already gotten the bug. One afternoon after an awful 
quickie with her boyfriend, Robert, she had sat at her computer and just started 
writing, only she started writing her fantasy sex. Before she even knew it, a 
month had come and gone, and her story was complete, with a storyline, and all. 

Not doing anything with it, she left it, and moved onto the next story, 
then the next. Until she had over ten completed romance stories, and writing 
became an addiction, a way for her to escape the reality of what was happening. 

One day, Melissa had been staying over and found the stories, reading 
them. Penny had hated that. The stories belonged to her, and they were her way 
of dealing with her life. After she broke up with Robert, she kept on writing. She 
loved it. 

Penny didn’t know what she expected, but it wasn’t for Melissa to 
encourage her to get them published. After a year of submitting, being rejected, 
she’d finally been accepted, and was making a decent living out of her writing. 
She wasn’t wealthy, and her books were never going to make it to the movies, 
but she was happy with her life. 

“How have you been?” Rage asked. 

Glancing toward him, Penny quickly averted her gaze. She didn’t like 
staring at him for long periods of time. He unnerved her, and out of all of the 
club members, Rage was the one who made her nervous. Rage constantly stared 
at her, and it was the strange look in his eyes that got to her. 

“Fine. You?” 

“Excellent.” 

Tapping her fingers on the steering wheel, she tried to ignore him. 

“You’ve got to stop pulling me out of the club,” Pea said, leaning 
forward. His breath fanned across her neck, and she pulled away. 

“You’ve got to stop cheating on my sister. One day it’s going to bite you 
in the ass.” 

“Bite me,” Pea said. 

“What?” 

“Nothing. Forget I said anything.” 

Annoyed, she focused back on the road, and was relieved to see her 



sister’s house just up the road. 

“Been on any dates lately?” 

“No. Not this week.” She was a serial dater. It was easier for her to go on 
dates for one night than consider a repeat performance from the same man. 

Penny didn’t have sex with the men she dated. One night was more than enough. 

“You’ve got to stop dating assholes,” Rage said. 

“What? And start dating men like you and cheater in the back? You’ve 
got to be kidding.” She snorted, and pulled up outside of her sister’s place. 

Melissa opened the door, and the tears that Penny had seen thirty minutes 
ago were gone. Her sister looked calm and steady. 

Pea leaned forward. “You know, men only cheat because they like what’s 
on offer. It’s what the club is about, and your sister knows what’s going on.” 

Turning to her brother-in-law, she glared at him. “You think telling me 
that my sister knows you’re a cheating ass makes it any better? Do you think it’s 
going to make me like you any more? You’re an asshole. Get the fuck out of my 
car.” 

Her usual placid personality had gone. She was tired of dealing with Pea 
and her sister’s bullshit. This was one of the reasons she was never getting 
married. In her books, the man always remained faithful, and she didn’t know 
how her sister did this all the time with Pea. It would drive her crazy. 

Climbing out of the car, she moved toward Melissa. 

“He was at the club, chasing whores.” 

There was no sadness present on her sister’s face, and Penny hated it. She 
didn’t get it. Hugging her sister, she walked into her sister’s home going straight 
toward the kitchen. 

“Rage is here as well?” 

“Apparently, you invited him.” 

“He’s got a thing for you. He has for a long time. You’re just too blind to 

see it.” 

“Rage doesn’t have a thing for me. He barely talks to me.” 

Melissa stared at her, and Penny swiped a carrot off the plate. “Stop 
eating, and you’re blind. The books you write, and you can’t even see when a 
guy is into you.” 

“Fuck off, Mel.” Eating the carrot, she stared at her sister. “How do you 

do it?” 

“How do I do what?” 

“Cope with Pea screwing around on you.” 

Her sister didn’t even flinch at her words. “It’s our thing.” 

“Okay, I’m confused right now.” 



“I love Pea, and in his own way, he cares about me. He takes care of me, 
provides me with a nice house, and I don’t have to go out for work.” 

“Is that it?” 

“He cheats, and when I catch him, he feels bad, and he becomes attentive 
to me. You just don’t see it. I like it, so I don’t see a reason to change.” 

Penny frowned. “Does it even bother you at all that Pea is screwing other 
women?” 

“No. It doesn’t.” 

Crossing her arms, Penny glared at her sister. “What was with all the 
damn tears?” When Penny had made it to her sister’s she’d found Melissa 
standing in the kitchen, crying. 

“I know you’ll go and get him for me if I’m crying. If I show you I don’t 
care, then you don’t care.” 

Penny was so angry at her sister. “The tears are lies?” 

“Yes. Come on, Penny, I was always able to cry when I wanted to.” 
Melissa was her older sister, and right now, Penny was so mad, she 
wanted to hit her own sister. 

End of sample chapter 

http://www.evernightpublishing.com/giving-it-to-the-biker-by-sani-crescent 



